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P ROLOGUVUE 


To the Provot'd Wife, | 


Spoken by Mrs. BRACEGTIR DIL B. 


as 6, — * 
”— 
FTT 


INC E 'tis the Intent and Buſineſs of the Stage, 
\ To copy out the Follies of the Age. 

Io hold to every Man a ſaithſul Glaſs,  _T 

And ſhrew him of what Species he's an Aſs :,' 

1 hope the next that teaches in the School, 

Will ſheau our Author he's a ſcribling Fool." 

And that the Satire may be ſure to bite, 

Kind Hauen Inſpire ſome venom d Prieſt to write, % 
And grant ſome ugly Lady may indie... 

For I wou'd have him lafh'd, by Heavens! I uou'd, 
Till his Preſampiicn ſwam away in Blood. 

Three Plays at once proclaim a Face of Braſs, | 
0 matter what they are; That's not the Caſe, : 
lo write three Plays, e en that's to be an Aſs. 

But what I leaft forgive, he knows it too, 

or to his Coft he lately has known u.. 
Experience ſhews, to many 4 IWriter's Smart, 
lou hold a Court where Mercy ne'er had part; 

o much of the old Serpent's Sting you have, 

04 love to Damn, as Heav'n delights to Save. 4 
n foreign Parts, let a bold Volunteer, . © 5 
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or publick Good, upon the Stage appear, 
e meets ten thouſand Smiles, to diſſipate his Fear, 
{tl tickle on the adventuring young Beginner, I, 
Ind only ſcourge th' incorrigivle Sinner 

They. touch indeed his Faulis, but with a Hand | 
o gentle, that his Merit ſtill may ſtand : I! 
madly they buoy the Follies of his Pen, | 
Ihathe ma) ſhun em when he writes again. | 
ut "ris not ſo in this good-natur'd Town, 
Ali; one, an Ox, a Poet, or a Crown, 8 

01d England's Play was always knocking don. 
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| MEN. 

Conſtant. . Mr. Verbruggen. 
Heart free. | | Mr. Hud ſon. 

Sir John Brute. | Mr. Berterton. 

Treble, A Singing · Maſter. Mr. Bowman. p | 
Kaze, Valet de Chambre to Sir J. B. Mr. Bowen. 
Juſtice of the Peace. | r. Bright. 8 
Lord Rake 


Coll. Bul þ, & Companions to Sir J. * 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


Conftble Fe Watch. 


WOMEN, 'B 
Lady Brute. Mrs. Barry, 
Belinda, her Niecte. Mrs, Bracegirdl: 
Lady Fancyfull. Mrs. Bowman. 
Madamoiſelle. | Mrs. Willis, 


Cornes and Pipe, Seryants to ma Fan. 
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E N E, Sir John Brute's Houſe. © 
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Enter Sir John, ſolus.* = = 
AT cloying Meat is Love— when - 
trimony's the Sauce to it? Two years 


le 


and every thing I taſte 
has Wife in't. ; 

No Boy was ever fo.weary of his Tutor, nd Girl of 

der Bib, no Nun of doing Penance, or old Maid of 
being chaſte, as J am of being married, —\ 

dure there's a ſecret Curſe entail'd upon the very 
Name of Wife. My Lady is a young Lady, a fine 
lady, a witty Lady, a virtuous Lady— and yet 1 
hate her. There is but one thing on Earth I loath be- 
ond ber ; That's fighting. Rm my Courage come 

1 - | 
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PROVOKD WIFE. 
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38 The Provobd Wife. 
up to a fourth part of my ill- Nature, I'd ſtand buff | 
her Relations, and thruſt her out of doors. 
But Marriage has ſunk me down to ſuch an Ebb. 
EReſolution, I dare not draw my Sword, tho even 
get rid of my Wife. But here ſhe comes. 
Dy Enter Lady Brute. 
L. B. Do you dine at home to day, Sir John? 
Sir J. Why, do you expect I ſhould tell you, Nb. ou 
don't know myſelf ? | | whe 
L. B. I thought there was no harm in asking you, 
Sir J. If thinking wrong were an excuſe for Impeſ ion 
tinence, Wares ac be juſtify*'d in moſt things the 
ſay or do. | 5 
I. B. I'm ſorry I have ſaid any thing to diſplea 
Sir J. Sorrow for things paſt, is of as little impo 
tance to me, as my dining at home or abroad oughty ovd 


ne you. 5 0 ſp 
I.. B. My enquiry was only that I might have projifWoor 

vided what you lik'd. ; Wore 
Sir J. Six to four you had been in the wrong thang M. 

|. again ; for what 1 lik'd yeſterday 1 don't like to dani re 
did what I like to-day, tis odds I mayn't like ul — 
denon. E FH 
I.. B. But if I had ask'd you what you lik'd? melt 


Sir J. Why then there wou'd be more asking abouiſ9v'd 
itt than the thing is worth, = 
L. B. I wiſh I did but know how I- might plein. 


| You. | | 45 ; That 
Sir F. Ay, but that ſort of Knowledge is not a Wife t 
_ Talent, | lusba 


I.. B. Whate' er my Talent is, I'm ſure my Will bh Ve 
ever been to make you eaſy. 5 
Sir J. If Women were to have their Wills, the Woh Vn 
wou'd be finely govern'd. ear te 
I. B. What reaſon have I given you to uſe me as 508d th 
do of late? It once was otherwiſe : You married ie 
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for Love. =} | Ute 
Sir J. And you me for Money: So you have 10088 Ve 
Reward, and I have mine. th m 
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Fir J. A Parſon. ; 
A Why, what has he done to you? ©: 
i dir J. He has married nme. [Exit Sir John, 


2 8 Lady Brute, ſola. De 5 5 
The Devil's in the Fellow, I think I was told 
before I married him, that thus twou'd be: But I 
thought I had Charms enough to govern him; and that 
where there was an Eſtate, a Woman muſt needs be 
happy : ſo. my Vanity has deceiv'd me, and my Ambi- 
ion has made me uneaſy. But ſome Comfort till; if 
one would be reveng'd. of him, theſe are good times; 

; Voman may have a Gallant, and a ſeparate Mainte= 
hance too The ſurly Puppy yet he's 2 

Fool for't: for hitherto he has been no Monſter :- But 

ho knows how far he may provoke me? I never 

ord him, yet I have been ever true to bim; and that, | 
0 ſpite of all the Attacks of Art and Nature upon a 11 
vor weak Woman's Heart, in favour of a tempting 
ver, . | 
Methinks ſo noble a Defenſe as I have made, ſhou'd 
e rewarded with a better Uſage Or who can 
| Perhaps a good part of what I ſuffer from 
iy Husband, may be a Judgment upon me for my 
melty to my Lover—— Lord, with what Pleafure 
w'd I indulge that Thought, were there but a poſſi- 
lity of finding Arguments to make it good. And 
on do 1 know but there ma Let me ſee 
hat oppoſes ? — My matrimonial Vow—— Why, 
wei I vow ? I think I promis'd to be true to my 
lueband. 5 | ; 

Well; and he promis'd to be kind to me. 

But he han't kept his Word 
Viy then I'm abſolv'd from mine — Ay, that ſeems 
er to me. The Argument's good between the King 
the People, why not between the Husband and the 
tte O, but that Condition was not expreſt— No 
iter, twas underſtood, 27 
Vell, by all 1 ſee, if I argue the matter a little longer 
myſelf, I ſnan't find ſo many Bug-bears in the 

A 5 way 
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old fooliſh © Philoſophers ! Virtue's its own Reward 


to me too. In ſhort Belinda, he has us'd me ſo bar 
barouſly of late, that I cou'd almoſt reſolve to play thorce- 


Evil. 


I ſhall play the Fool and jeſt on, till, 1 make you beg L B. 
to think I'm in earneſt, 


way, as I thought I ſhou' d. Lord, what fine Notion 
of Virtue do we Women take up upon the Credit 0 


Virtue's this, Virtue's that 


Virtue's an Aſs, ar 


a Gallant's worth forty on't. 
YE Rs Enter Belinda. "Mk 
L. B. Good-morrow, dear Couſin, 15 
Bel. Good- morrow, Madam, you look pleas d thi L 
Morning. 1 B 
L. B. I am fo. L DE 
Bel. With what, pray ? 2 


L. B. With my Husband. | ITY 
Bel. Drown Husbands ; for yours is a provoking Fel 
low: As he went out juſt now, I pray'd him to tell ms 
what time of Day 'twas ; and he ask'd me if 1 took 
him for the Church-Clock,. that was oblig'd to tell 
the Pariſh, | 5 | 55 


o 


I. B. He has been ſaying ſome good obliging thing Won 


downright Wife— and cuckold him. ot 
Bel. That wou'd be downright indeed. 3 
IL. B. Why, after all, there's more to be ſaid for hin'q 
than you'd imagine, Child. I know, according to th 
ſtrict Sta:ute Law of Religion, I ſhou'd do wrong: Bi 
if there were a Court kerry in Heaven, I'm ſur 
1 ſhou'd caſt him. 2 on 
Bel. If there were a Houſe of Lords, you might, 
I. B. In either 1 ſhould infallibly carry my Cau'icce'; 
Why, he is the firſt Aggreſſor, not I. 


a 


Biel. Ay, but you know, we muſt return Good ft 


L. B. That may be a miſtake in the Tranſlatio Bel. Þ 


Prithee be of my opinion, Belinda; for'I'm poſiive 1 1, 3. 


in the right; and if you'll keep up the Prerogative of 2d. 
Woman, you'll likewiſe be poſitive you are in the righi 1, B. 
whenever you do any thing you have a mind to. A 1 


\ 
— 


Type Provokd Wife. 11 
Bel. I ſhan't take the liberty, Madam, to think of 
y thing that you deſire to keep a Secret from me. 
I. B. Alas, my Dear, I have no Secrets. My Heart 
cou'd never yet confine ny apy, 7 . | 
Bel, Your Eyes, you mean; for I'm ſure I have ſeen 
them gadding, when your Tongue has been lockt up 
ſe enough. = | MD, . 
L. B. My Eyes gadding ! Prithee after who, Child? 
nuch as | know you love him. | 
L. B. Conſtant you mean. | 
bel, I doſo,. 1 
L. B. Lord, what ſhou'd put ſuch a thing into your 
Head? e | 
BY, That which puts things into moſt People's Heads, 
Obſervation. | „„ 1 
L. B. Why what have you obſery'd, in the name of 
Wonder. 8 | | 
bel, I have obſerv'd you b 
force yourſelf away, from bi; and then be out of 
humour with every thing about you: In a word, ne- 
er was poor Creature ſo ſpurr'd on by Deſire, and ſo 
ein' d in wieh Fear! 1 | 
L. 8, How ſtrong is Fancy! 
Bel. How weak is Woman! 5 
L. B. Prithee, Niece, have a better Opinion of your 
lunt's Inclination. - 5: CO PAK Oy 
Bel, Dear Aunt, have a better Opinion of your 
lece's Underſtanding, : 1 
L B. You'll make me angry, 
Rel. You'll make me laugh. 
L. B. Then you are reſolv'd to perſiſt? 
bel, Poſitively. 8 
L. 8. And all I can ſay 4 


when you met bim; 


e 


* 


I. B. Tho 1 ſhould ſwear ' twere falſe— 

del. 1 ſhould think it true. | 5 

L. B. Then let us both forgive, L ug her] for we 

ne both offended: I, in making a Secret, you, in di 

Mering it. | Es 
EE. Bel, 


, { 5 Bu , «a \ 
| * + Minas 
r 7 I 


Bel, Why, after one that thinks you hate him, as 


| BJ. Will ſignify nothing. 1 


6 
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12 The Provob l. 
- Bel. Good-Nature may do much: But you hay 
more reaſon to forgive one, than I have to pardg 
' others | | | 
I. B. Tis true, Belinda, you have given me { 

many Proofs of your Friendſhip, that my Reſerye j; 


been indeed a Crime: But that you may more eaſl b 
forgive me, remember, Child, that when our Nau one 
| prompts us to a thing our Honour and Religion hi full 
forbid us; we wou'd (wer't poſſible) conceal eve bet 
from the Soul itſelf, the knowledge of the Boy L 
Weakneſs. VF | our | 
Bel. Well, I hope, to make your Friend amend 3. 
you'll hide nothing from her for the future, tho the Bod oity : 
fhou'd till grow weaker and weaker. | Orig] 
I. B. No, from this moment I have no more N niſh', 
ſerve; and for a proof of my Repentance, I own, 3M L. 


linda, I'm in danger. Merit and Wit aſſault me foi ever 
without; Nature and Love ſollicit me within; my} 
band's barbarons Uſage piques me to Revenge; 2 
Satan catching at the fair Occaſion, throws in my w. 
m__ Vengeance, which of all Vengeance pleaſes Wome 
eln. \ Bon 
Bel. Tis well Conſtant don't know the Weakneſs 
the Fortification; for o' my Conſcience he'd. ſoon cor 
on to the Aſſault. f 6 7 
L. B. Ay, and I'm afraid carry the Town too. Mifconclu 
- whatever you may have obſery'd, I have diſſembled 
well as to keep him ignorant. So you fee I'm no ilhrantec 
quet, Belinda: And if you follow my Advice, yo 
neyer be one neither, Tis true, Coquetry is one tiinks 
the main Ingredients in the natural Compoſition of Bel, 
Woman, and 1, as well as others, cou'd be well enonJlltr Sub 
pleas'd to ſee a Crowd of young Fellows, ogling, Musbar 
glancing, and watching all Occaſions to do forty foo 
officious Things: Nay, ſhou'd ſome of em pulb 
even to hanging or drowning : Why— Faith i! | 
ſhou'd let pure Woman alone, I ſhou'd e'en be em jes 
too well pleag'd with't, 
Bel. III ſwear tou d tickle me ſtrangely. 


The Provok'd Wife. 13 
1 But after all, tis a vitious Practice in us, 3 
de the leaſt encouragement, but where we deſign to 
come to a Concluſion. For 'tis an unreaſonable thing 
o engage a Man in a Diſeaſe, which we before-hand 
reſolve we never will apply a Cure to. 

Bel, Tis true; but then a Woman muſt abandon 
one of the ſu upreme Bleſſings of her Life. For I am 
fully convinc'd, no Man has half that Pleaſure in pol- 
a Miſtreſs, as a Woman has in jilting a Gallant, 
L. B. The happieſt Woman chen o on Earth muſt be 
our Neigbbou. 

zel. O the impertinent compoſ tion! She has Va- 
diy and Affectation enough to make her a ridiculous 
Original, in ſpite of all that Art and Nature ever fur- 


N viſh'd to any of her Sex before her. 

1. B. She concludes all Men her Captives; and what- 
ier Courſe they take, it ſerves to confirm her in that 
Hu Opinion. 

abel. If they ſhun her, ſhe thinks is Modeſty, and 
wilWikes it for a proof of their Paſſion, 

m L. B. And if they are rude to her, tis Condu@, and 


done to prevent Town-talk, 
Bel. When her Folly makes em Jaugh, ſhe thinks 
conlttey are pleas'd with her Wit, 
L. B. And when her Impertinence makes em dull, 
concludes they are jealous of her Favours. ; 
Bel. All their Actions and their Words, ſhe takes for 
ganted, aim at her, | 

L. B. And pities all other Women, becauſe ſhe 
tiinks they envy her. 
Be Pray, out of pity to ourſelves, let us find a bet- 
nouli{tr Subject; for I'm weary of this. Do you think your 
Awband inclin'd to jealouſy?  - 
oo L. 3. O, no; he does not love me well enough for 
Bat, 1 = : 
-i Lord, how wrong! Mens Maxims : are ! They are ſel- 
bm jealous of their Wives, unleſs they are very fond 
'em; whereas they ought to conſider the Womens 
licinations, for there depends their Fate. 
Vel, Men may talk ; but they are not ſo. wiſe as 

that's certain. | Bel, 


— — —— — — — 
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14 The Provobd Wife. 
Bel. At leaft in our Affairs. | 
L. B. Nay, I believe we ſhou'd outdo em in dhe 

- buſineſs of the State too: For, methinks, they do ant 

undo, and make but bad Work on't. 

Bel. Why then don't we get into the Intrigues of 

Goyernment as well as they? 
L. B. Becauſe we have Intrigues of our own, tha e: 

make us more Sport, Child. And ſo let's in and cot. 

fider of 'em.. . [ [Exe 0. 


SCENE, A Dreſſing Room. 


Enter Lady Fancyful, Madamoiſelle, and Cornet. hou 
L. F. How do | look this Morning? | me 
Cor. Your Lady ſnhip looks very ill truly. nice, 
L. F. Lard, how ill-natur'd thou art, Cornet, to tel Man 

me ſo, tho the thing ſhou'd be true. Don't you Kno bin! 
that I have Humility enough to be but too eaſily ou bil 
of Conceit with myſelf ? Hold the Glaſs; I dare ſwear 
that will have more manners than you have, Mad en p. 
moiſelle, let me have your Opinion too. I'm o 

Madam. My Opinion pe, Matam, dat your Lady ſnip N. 

never look ſo well in ycur Life. - for ye 

L. FE. Well, the French are the prettieſt obſiging Inde; 

People, they ſay the muſt acceptable, well - manner sir 
things and never flatter. | ada, 

M: dam. Your Lady ſhip ſay great Juſtice inteed. 
L. F. Na, every thing's juſt in my Houſe but Cor. me. 

net. The very Looking glaſs gives her the Dementi L 7 
But I'm a'moſt afraid it flat: ers me, it makes me look ſo * 
very engaging. [Looking affettedly in the Glaſs ¶Nladan 
Madam. Inteed, Matam, your Face pe handſomeſ 41a: 
den all de Looking-glaſs in the World, croyiez mov. Wl 
I.. F. But is it poſſible my Eyes can be fo langul 
ing — and ſo very full of Fire? 

Matam, Matam, if de Glaſs was Burning-glaſs, | 

believe your Eyes ſet de Fire in de Houſe. 
L.. F. You may take that Night- gown, Madamoiſell 
get out of the Room, Cornet; I can't endure you. . 


{ 


- 


Dye Provobd Wife, 15 
This Wench methinks does look ſo unſufferably ugly, 
| Madam. Every ting look ugly, Madam, dat ſtand by 


F your Latiſhip. _ EL, | 
L. F. No really, Madamoiſelle, methinks you look 
of mighty pretty. 1 ; | 


Madam. Ah Matam ; de Moon have no Eclat, ven 
& Sun-appear, „ 

L. F. O pretty Expreſſion! Have you ever been in 
Love, Madamoiſclle ? | | 
Madam. Ouy, Matam. [/ighing. 
I. EL. And were you beloy'd again? 

Madam. No, Matam. b [/eghing. 
L. F. O ye Gods! What an unfortunate Creature 
ſhou'd 1 be in fuch a Caſe! But Nature has made 
me nice for my own Defence : I'm nice, ſtrangely 
nice, MaJamoiſelle; 1 believe were the Merit of whole 
Mankind beſtow'd upon one ſingle Perſon, 1 ſhou'd ſſ ill 
think the Fellow wanted ſomething to make it worth my 
yhile to take notice of bim: and yet I cou'd love; 
ny, fondly love, were it poſſible to have a thing made 
on purpoſe for me: For I'm not cruel, Madamoiſelle; 
Im only nice. . _ 

Madam. Ah Matam, I wiſh 1 was fine Gentleman 
for your ſake. I do all de ting in de World to get 
lie way into your Heart. I make Song, I make Verſe, 
vive you de Serenade, I give great many Preſent to 
Hadamciſelle 5 I no eat, I no ſleep, I be lean,” I be 
nad, 1 hang myſelf, 1 drown myſelf, Ab ma chere 


cr Wine, que je vous aimerois. [embracing her. 
nt L. F. Well, the French have ſtrange obliging ways 
ed 'em; you may take thoſe two pair of Gloves, 


ladamoiſelle. ; 

Madam, Me humbly tanke my ſweet Lady. 

5 „ ia Cornet, | 

Cr, Madam, here's a Letter for your Ladyſhip by 
te Penny-poſt, | ho - | 

L F, Some new Conqueſt, I'll warrant you. For 
ithout. Vanity, 1 look'd extremely clear laſt Night, 
den I went to the Park. Ro Ip 1 


* 


8, J 


O 


. 4 


2 


1 _y are thus Accablees 2 ? 
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O agreeable! Here's a new Song made 47 « me : 
And ready ſet too. O thou welcome thing! (kiſs, M 
Call Pipe hither, ſhe ſhall ſing it Ay de 


Enter Pipe. | N 
Here, fong 1 me this new COM Pipe, © os. 
by ; 
; L 2 | I 
Tr, fy, you happy Shepherds, ; 
. F 1 Philira's Charms; | id 8 


The Rigour of her Heart denies 
The Heaven that's in her Arms. 
Ne'er hope to gaze, and then retire, 
Nor yielding, to be bleſt : 
Nature; who form'd her Eyes of Fire, 
Of Ice compos d ber Breaſt. 
II. 
Tet, lovely Maki (bis awed Ba 
A Slave whoſe Zeal you move; 
The Gods, alas, your Youth deceive, 
Their Heav'n conſiſts in Love. 
In ſpite of all the Thanks yon owe, 
" You may reproath em this, — . 
That where they did their Formbeſtw 
They have deny'd their Bliſs. 


L. F. Well there may be Faults, Madamoiſelle, bu 
the Deſign is ſo yery obliging, twou'd be a matchles 
Ingraticude | in me to diſcover em. 
Madam. May, foy, Matam, I tink de Gentleman“ 
Song tell you de trute. If you never love, you ne 
ver be happy—— Ah— que Faime l'amour moy. 

Enter Servant with another Letter. 

Ser. Madam, here's another Letter for your Lad 
ſhi 5 
7 ip | Tis thus I am importun -d every Morning, 
Maden. Pray how do the French Ladies when 


. „ Maden 


5A . A * 
* * ; "* « 
x . x 
* 


e Madam. Matam, dey never complain. Au contraire, 
When one Frenſe Laty have got hundred Lover 
Den ſhe do all ſne can — to get a hundred more. 

L. F. Well, ſtrike me dead, I think they have le 
Gout bon, For 'tis an unutterable pleaſure to be ador'd 


by all the Men, and envy'd by all the Women 


Lad, why was 1 form'd to make the whole Creation 
meaſy? But let me read my Letter, Reads. 


„ 

« If you have a mind to hear of your Faults, in- 
a ftead of being prais'd for your Virtues, take the 
„ rains to walk in the Green-walk in St. James's with 
your Woman an hour hence. You'll there meet 
' one, who hates you for ſome things, as he cou'd 
love you for others, and therefore is willing to en- 
' deayour your Reformation If you come to the 
' Place I mention, you'll know who I am; if you 
don't, you never ſhall; ſo take your Choice. 


This is ſtrangely familiar, Madamoiſelle; now have I 
provoking Fancy to know who this impudent Fellow 
b. 0 24 | \ | 
Madam, 'Den take your Scarf and your Mask, and 
0 to de Rendezvous. De Frenſe Laty do juſtement 
omme ca. 

L. F. Rendezyous ! What, rendezyous with a Man, 
ladamoiſelle. „ 

Madam, Eh, pourquoy non ? 

4 F. What, and a Man perhaps I never ſaw in my 
lle! | 


Madam. Tant mieux: c'eſt done quelque choſe de 
Wwveau, £22 | : | 

L. F. Why, how do I know what Deſigns he may 
ie! He may intend to\raviſh me, for aught I 
now. ä | 

lladam. Raviſh ?— Bag 
e impudent Rogue rayt 
Wdrois, 


hs, 1 would fain ſee 
e ; Ouy, je le 


= 


[> 
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er I'll ſwear I'm concern'd at the Torture I give em. 


* 
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Z. F. O but my Reputation, Madamoiſelle, my l 


| Z.. 

putation; ah ma chere Reputation. Ma 
Madam. Matam— Quand on l'a une fois per L1 
due On n'en eſt plus embaraſſee. Ma 
T. F. Fe Madamoiſelle, Fe; Reputation is a Jewel L. 


Madam. Qui coute bien chere, Matam. _ 
Ti. F. Why ſure you would not ſacrifice you HonougilY Z. 
to your Pleaſure ? : EE 

— Madam, Je ſuis Philoſophe. ES. 

Z. F. Bleſs me, how you talk ! Why, what if H Ma: 
nour be a Burden, Madamoiſelle, muſt it not b 
borne ? PEP . 

Madam. Chaqu'un a fa fagon— Quand que 

que choſe m' incommode moy je m'en defait 
Vite. . 5 | : 

Z. F. Get you gone, you little naughty Frenchuome 
you, I vow and ſwear I muſt turn you out of door 
if you talk thus, 5 n 

Madam. Turn me out of doors ! — turn you 

- ſelf out of doors, and go ſee what de Gentleman h L. F. 
to — to you— Tenez, Voila [giving her her tb, 4 
haſtily] voſtre Eſharpe, voila voſtre Quoife, vo Mad 
yoſtre Maſque, voila tout. — | 
Hey, Mercure, Coquin : Call one Chair for Mat yay; 
and one oder [calling within] for me: Va ten it 

| > [Turning to her Lady, and helping her 

: 5 LE | [haftily with her Thing Mads 

Alons, Matam ; depechez vous donc. Mon Dieu, qu 
les Scrupules, 7 3 

I, F. Well, for once, Madamoiſelle, 1'll follow yl 

Advice, out of the intemperate Deſire I have to kno 
who this ill-bred Fellow is. But I have too much De 
cateſſe, to male a PraAice on't. 

Madam. Belle choſe vrayment que la Delicate!" 
lors qu'il s'agit de ſe deyertir—— a ga— Vous 0 
equipee partons. p . | 
— He bien? qu' avez vous donc? 
I. F. Pay peur. 8 1 

Madam. Je n'en ay point moy. 


hid you 
fe fer: 


L. 
E 


* 
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$7 F. I dare not go. 

Madam, Demeurez donc. 

I. T. Je ſuis poltrone. 

Madam. Tant pis pour vous. 

I. F. Curioſity's a wicked Devil. 

Madam. Ce ſt une charmante Slane, 

L. F. It ruin'd our firſt Parents. a 
Madam, Elle a bien diverti leurs Enfans, 
I. F. L!Konneur eſt contre, 

Madam, Le Plaiſir eſt pour. 

I. F. Muſt I then go ? 

Madam. Muſt you go? muſt you eat, muſt 

Joo drink, muſt you ſleep, muſt you live? De Nature 

id you do one, de Nature bid you do toder. Vous 

je ferez enrager. 5 

hg But when Reaſon c 
pe” 

Madam. Elle eſt done /t 

nee, 
L. . Do you iben prefer your Nature to your Rea 

In, Madamoiſelle ? ky | ET 

| Madam. Quy da, 

L. E Pourquoy ? | 

Madam, Becauſe my Nature make me merry, wy 

aſon make me mad. 

L. H. Ah la mechante Francoiſe. 
Madam. 185 la belle Angloiſe. 

[Forcing her Lady off 


E 


ects Nature, Madamoi- 


ien inſolente, C'eſt ſa Sceur 
: 


The End of the Firſt Act. i 
%%%FC ** 


Lady Fan. XA JELL,. iv 


| 3% wha | 
Enter Lady Fancyful and 


VV ftrangely im 
this confident Fellow is. 2 
i Enter Heartfree. 
Look, there's Heartfree. But ſure it 
a profeſs'd Woman-hater. Yet who 
wicked Eyes may have done? 3 
Madam, Il nous approche, Matam, 
Lady Fan. es, tis he: now will he be moſt int 
rably Cavalier, tho he ſhould be in love with me. 
Heartf. Madam, I'm your humble Servant; I | 
ceive you have more Humility and Good-Nature that 
Lady Fan. What you attribute to Humility and Ge 
Nature, Sir, may. perhaps be only -due to Curioſity, 
had a mind to know who*twas had ill W eno 
to write that Lette! [Throwing him his Il m 
Heartf. Well and how I hope you are ſatisfy. 
Lady Fan. I am fo, Sir; Good-b'w'y t'ye. 
Heartf. Nay, hold there; tho you have done 
Buſineſs, I han't done mine: By your Lady ſhip's l 
we muſt have one moment's Prattle together. Have 
a mind to be the prettieſt Woman about Town, 0" 
How ſhe ſtares upon me? What ! this paſſes (0 


knows what 1 


impertinent Queſtion with you now, becauſe you 5 g for 
you are ſo already, _— _ 
SE Lady Faw, Prey, Sir, let me ask you a Queſtio! Ah 
my Turn: By what Right do you pretend to ei" Lady 


me? 


„ \ 


Ht 


0 ; EW * 
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partfe By the ſame Right that the ſtrong govern the * 
ja, becauſe I have you in my power; for you can- 


get ſo quickly. to your Coach, but I ſhall have time 
ahh to make "ou hear every thing I re to ſay tio 


dy raw. Theſe are range Liberties you take, Mr. 

urifrtes 

— They are fo, Madam, but there's no help for 
- for know that 1 have a Deſign upon you. 

Lady Fan. Upon me, Sir! + 

Rurtf, Les; and one that will turn to your Glory, 

d my Comfort, if you will but be'a licthe wiſer n 

muſe to be. 

Lady Fan. Very well, Sir. 

Hear f. Let me ſee . Your Vanity, Madam, 1 

le te be about ſome eight Degrees higher than any 

oman's in the Town, let t'other be who ſhe will; and 

1 Indifference is naturally about the fame er Now 
ud you find the way to turn this Indifference into 

and Flames, methinks your Vanity ought to be ſa- 

yd; and this, perhaps, you might bring about upon 

ey teaſonable Terms. 

Lady Fan. And ＋ at what rate would this Indiffe- 

dee be bought off, if one ſhould have ſo deprayed an 
petite to defire it? 

Bari Why, Madam, to drive a Quaker Bargain, 

d make but one word with you, if I do part with it 
ou muſt lay me down — your Affectation. 

Lady Fan. My Affectation, Sir ! UDO NNE 

Bot Why, I ask you nothing but what you may 

well tpare. 

Lady — You grow rude, Sir. me, Madamoi- | 

l, tis high time to be gone. * | 

llalam. Alons, alons, alons. 5 

* Hopping — Nay, you may as well ſtand 
for hear me you ſhall, walk which way you _ 

lady Fan. 'What mean you, Sir? 

Hartf. I mean to tell you, that you are the moſt un- 

ſeful Woman upon Earth. + 

Lady Fay, Ungrateful ! To Who? 7 


7 : |  Heartf. 


5 


o 


_ Heartf. To Nature. 8 8 
Lady Fax. Why, what has Nature done for me? 
Heartf. What you have undone by Art! It made y 
di z It gave you Beauty to a miracle, a Shy 
without a Fault, Wit enough to make them reliſh, x 
ſo turn'd * looſe to your own Diſeretion; which he 
made ſuch work with you, that you are become the 2; 
of our Sex, and the Jeſt of your own. There is not 
Feature in your Face, but you have found the wa 
teach it ſome affected Convulſion ; your Feet, you 
Hands, your very Fingers Ends are directed never 
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move without ſome ridiculous Air or other; and jo t 
Language is a ſutable Trumpet, to draw Peoples Est Hars 
upon the Raree-ſhow. h. 


Madam. Caſide.] Eſt ce qu'on fais l'amour en Angl 

terre comme ca. | E 
Lady Fan. [afide.) Now co.'d Icry for Madneſs, bi 

that I know he'd laugh at me for it. 1 
Hearif. Now do you hate me for telling vou 
Truth, but that's becanſe you don't believe it is ſo; f 
were you once convinc'd of that, you'd reform for pc 
own ſake. But 'tis as hard to perſuade a Woman t 
quit any thing that makes her ridiculous, as 'tis to pt 
vail with a Poet to ſee 'a Fault in his own Play. 
Lady Fan. Every Circumſtance of nice Breeding m 

needs appear ridiculous to one who bas ſo natural 
Antipatby to Gaod-Manners: 
Hearef. But ſuppoſe I could find the means to co 

vince you, that the whole World is of my Opinion, 2 
that thoſe who flatter and commend you, do it to no( 
ther intent, but to make you perſevere in your Fol 
that they may continue in their Mirth. _ 
Lady Fan. Sir, tho you and all that World yon talt 
ſhou'd be ſo impertinently officious, ag to think to p* 
ſuade me I don't know how to behave myſelf ; I (hou 
Rill have Chariry enough for my own Underſtanding, 
believe myſelf in the right, and all you in the wrong 

| Madam. Le voila mort. [Exeunt Lady Fancy 

85 Aud Madamoiſ 


9 
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artf, gazing after her.] There her ſingle Clapper - 
- 1101 venta of the whole Sex. : * 
Vel, this once I have endeayour'd to waſh the Black- 
poor white ; ; but henceforward I'll ſooner undertake 
mach Sincerity to a Courtier, Generoſity to a Uſurer, - 
þnefly to a Lawyer, nay, Humility to a Divine, than 
Kcretion to a Woman I ſee has once = ber Heart up- 
paying the Fool. | 
Enter Conſtant. 
lorrow, Conſlant. 
Confl. Good - morrow, Fack : what are you doing 
re this Morning | ? | 
wrif. Doing ! gueſs, if you canſt. 
hy I have been endeavouring to perſuade my Lady 
cyl, that ſhe's the fooliſheſt Woman about Town. 
Conf. A pretty Endeavour truly. 
Hearif.' I have told her in as plain Engliſh as I could 
ak, both what the Town ſays of her, and what I 
ak of ber. In ſhort, T have us'd her as an abſoluts 
ne would do Magna Charta. 
(nf. And how does ſhe take it? 
Beartf, As Children do Pills; bite them, but can't 
allow them. | 
Conſt. But, prithee, what has put it into your Head, 
al Mankind, to turn Reformer ? 
Rartf Why, onething was, the Morning bung upon 
Hands, I did not know what to do with myſelf 
| another was, that as little as 1 care for Women, I 
id not ſee with patience one that Heaven had taken 
a yondrous pains about, be ſo very induſtrious to 
ite herſelf the Jack Pudding of the Creation. | 
* Well, now could I almoſt wiſh to ſee my 
l Miſtreſs make the ſelf-ſame uſe of what Heaven 
Idone-for her, that ſo I might be cur'd of a Diſeaſe 
* makes me ſo very uneaſy ; for Love, Love is the 
; Heartfree, 
ws And why do you let the Devil govern you? 
Becauſe I have moreFleſh and Blood than Grace 


Self denial. My dear, dear Miſtreſs, dsdeath! that 
wy 2 Woman ſhould be a * when Religion's 
falbion ! EP Heart 


time I ſaw that charming Woman, whom I have loy 
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_ Heartf. Nay, ſhe's much -in the wrong truly ; by 
who knows how far Time and good Example may pre 

Conſt. O! they have plaid their Parts in vain already 2 
Tis now two Years ſince that damned Fellow her Hy 
band invited me to his Wedding: and there was the f 


ever ſince, more than ever a Martyr did his Soul; ly 
ſhe is cold, my Friend, ſtill cold as the Northern Star 
Heartf. So are all Women by Nature, which mak 
them ſo willing to be warm'd._ 5 
Conſt. O don't profane the Sex, prithee think them , 
Angels for her ſake, for ſhe's virtuous even to a Faul. 
| Heartf. A Lover's Head is a good accountable th , 
truly; he adores his Miſtreſs for being virtuous, and ji 
is very angry with her becauſe ſhe won't be lewd. - 
Conſt, Well, the only Relief I expect in my Miſe 
is to ſee thee ſome day or other as deeply engag'd Mick 
myſelf, which will force. me to be merry in the mid(t 
all my Misfortunes. © RD | 
Hearif. That Day will never come, be aſſur'd, VM lite 
Not but that I can paſs: a night with a Woman, and | 
the time, perhaps, make myſelf as good Sport as 
can do. Nay, I can court a Woman too, call Wiſh, ſelt 
Nymph, Angel, Goddeſs, what you pleaſe : but hel 
the Difference twixt you and I; I perſuade a Won Conf 
ſhe's an Angel, and ſhe perſuades you ſhe's one. 
Prithee let me tell you how I avoid falling in , Ka- 
that which ſerves me for Prevention, may chance Conf 
ſerve you for a Cure. = wn. 
Conſt. Well, uſe the Ladies moderately then, and Conſt 
euren... e 3 
Mart That uſing them moderately undoes Us i 
but I'll uſe them juſtly, and that you Gught to be (ati 
with. y ORR „ 1 155 : 
l always conſider a Woman, not as the Tayls, 
| Shoemaker, the Tire-woman, the Sempſtreſs, and (n 
is more than all that) the Poet makes her; but 1 cone r Hea 
der heras pure Nature has contriv*d her, and that f 
ſtrictly than I ſhould have done our old Grandmothe! Wi: Love 


_ * n 5 f 


5 
oi 
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kad 1 ſeen her naked in the Garden; for I conſider her 
arn'd inſide out. Her Heart well-examin'd, I find 
there Pride, Vanity, Coyetouſneſs, Indiſcretion ; but 
+ove all things Malice: Plots eternally a forging to 
teſtroy one another's Reputations, and as honeftly to 
charge the Levity of Mens Tongues with the Scandal; 
tourly Debates how to make poor Gentlemen in love 
with them, with no other intent but to uſe them like 
Dogs when they have done; a conſtant Deſire of doing 
pore Miſchief, and an everlaſting War wag'd againſt 
Truth and Good- Nature. ED HRS 
' Conſt, Very well, Sir; an admirable Compoſition 
puly ! DENY 5 . 
Barf Then for her Out- ſide, I conſider it merely 
$2n Out-ſide; ſhe has a thin Tiffany Coverirg, over 
ſuch ſtuff as you and I are made on, 
| As for her Motion, her Mien, her Airs, and all thoſe 
Tricks, I know they affect you mightily. If you ſhould 
ze your Miſtreſs at a Coronation dragging her Peacock's 
nin, with all her State and Inſolence about her, *twou'd 
lite you with all the aweful Thoughts that Heaven it-- 
elf could pretend to from you; whereas I turn the 
ole matter into a Jeſt, and ſuppoſe her ſtrutting in 
he ſelf ſame ſtately manner, with nothing. on her but 
er Stays, and her under ſcanty quilted Petticoat. | 

Conſt. Hold thy profane Tongue, for I'll hear no 
_ . 3 „ 
Hari f. What, you'll on then? 

Conſt, Yes, to Eternity. | 

Heartf. Yet you have no hopes at all. 

Conſt, None, —- Se be FRA 
Reirtf, Nay, the Refolution may be diſcreet enough; 
raps you have found out ſome new Philoſophy, That 
lore's like Virtue, its own Reward:- So you and your 
Miſtreſs will be as well. content at a diſtance; as others 
a have leſs: Learning are in coming together. 

Conf, No; but if ſhe ſhovld prove kind at laſt, my 
= Hrargfres, | [Embracing him. 

feartf, Nay, prithee don't take me for your Miſtreſs, 
| Lovers are very troubleſone. 

B B 


* 
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| Confl. Well, who knows what Time m 


S. 


k F 
Hearif. And juſt now be was ſure Time could d 


ſhe 
nothing. | 5 5 (0-1 

. Conft. Yet not one kind Glance in two Years, is ſom: ( 
Wane Sange.  . 5 
 Heartf. Not ſtrange at all; ſhe don't like you, that C 

all the Buſineſs. x þ | own 
Conf. Prithee, don't diſtract me. ou 
Hear tf. Nay, you are a good handſome young Fellow $i 

ſhe might uſe you beiter: Come, will you go ſee her I tine 
Perhaps ſhe may have chang'd her Mind; there's ſon H 
Hopes as long as ſhe's a Woman. | dit 
Conſt. O, tis in vain to viſit her: Sometimes to g vor 
'a Sight of her, I viſſt that Beaſt her Husband, but H don't 
© certainly finds ſome Pretence to quit the Room as ſoo you. 
77 . | He 
arif. It's much ſhe don't tell him you have mai jou ? 
Love to her too, for that's another good-natur'd thin Sir 
uſual amongſt Women, in which they have ſeveral End keep 
Sometimes tis to recommend their Virtue, that b He, 
may be lewd with the greater Security. i Sir 
Sometimes tis to make-their Husbands fight, in hop tea 
they may be kill'd When their Affairs require it ſhould i dings. 
ſo but moſt commonly 'tis to engage two Men in WF Sir 
Quarrel, that they ſmay have the Credit of being fou break 
for; and if the Lover's kill'd in the Buſineſs, they e con, 
Poor Fellow, he had ill Luck—— and fo they go Vorld 
Cards. | 5 7 Sir © 
Confi, Thy Injuries to Women are not to be forgive he has 
Look to't, if ever thou doſt fall into their hands—— — dat 

| Heartf. They can't uſe me worſe than they do Jef Cla. 

_ that ſpeak well of mn. | Hear 
O ho! here comb the Knight. og 

| | Enter Sir John Brute, dir J 
Heart f. Your humble Servant, Sir John. mind 
Sir John. Servant, Sir. 5 Fears 
Hear:f. How does all your Family? vir J 
Sir John. Pox o my Family? Quarrel; 
con. How does your Lady? I han't ſeen her ab. mg, 
2 good while. „ - 5 being d; 


- 


# 
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dit Jahn. Do? 1 don't know how ſhe does, not 1.5 
he was well enough yeſterday : I han't been at home 
lo- night. A © 1 | 

Confl. What, were you out of Town? AUST, 

Sir John. Out of Town! no, I was drinking. 

Conſt. You are a true Engliſhman ; don't know your 
own Happineſs, If I were married to ſuch a Woman, 1 
pould not be from her a Night for all theWine in France. 

Sir John. Not from her '*Oon-— what a 
time ſhould a Man have of that ! | 8 

Htartf. Why, there's no Diviſion, I hope. 

Sir John. No; but there's a Conjunction, and that's 
worſe; a Pox of the Parſon—— Why the Plague 
don't you two marry ? I fanſy I look like the Devil to 
vou. 1 ä g i ; 
T Hearrf, Why, you don't think you have Horns, do 
ou? | \ Pann TJ | 
Si John, No, I believe 17 Wife's Religion will 
keep her honeſt, Fr : e 

Heart f. And what will make her keep her Religion? 

Sir John. Perſecution; and therefore ſhe ſhall have it. 
2 Have a care, Knight, Women are tende 
ings. 5 „ e 

Gf John. And yet, metbinks, tis a bard matter to 
break their Hearts. ES, | 

Conſt. Fy, fy ; you have one of the beſt Wives in the 
Vorld, and yet you ſeem the moſt uneaſy Husband, 

Sir John. Beſt Wives !— the Woman's well enough, 
he bas no Vice that I know of, but ſhe's a Wife, and 
—damn a Wife; if I were married to a Hogſhead 
of Claret, Matrimony would make me hate it. 8 

Heartf, Why did you marry then? you were old e- 
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nough to know your own Mind, 

vir John. Why did I marry ? I married becauſe I had 
mind to lie with her, and ſhe would not let me, 

Heart. Why did you not raviſh her? 

dit John. Yes, and fo have hedg'd myſelf into forty 
Warrels with her Relations, beſides buying my Pardon: 
but more than all that, you muſt know, I was afraid of 
being damn'd in thoſe days; for 1 kept ſneaking cow- 
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28 The Provo d Mis. 
ardly Company, Fellows that went to Church, ſaid 
Grace to their Meat, and had not the leaſt Tincture cf 
Quality about them. 18 | 
| Hearef. But I think you have got into a better Gary 
NOW, „ 1 
Sir John. Zoons, Sir, my Lord Rake and I are Hand 
and Glove, I believe we may get our Bones broke toge- 
ther to-night ; have you a mind to ſhare a Frolick ? 
| __ Not I, truly; my Talent lies to ſofter Exer. 
ciſes. l | 
Sir John. What, a Down-Bed and a Strumpet } 
A pox of Venery, I ſay. | 9 * | 
Will you come and drink with me this Afternoon ? thin 
25 Conſt, I can't drink to-day, but we'll come and ſit an 110 


_ - Four with you if you will. = 
Sir John. Phugh, Pox, fit an hour! | | 
Why can't you drink ? „„ | p ſnet 
Conſt. Becauſe I'm to ſee my Miſtreſs, to b 
Sir John. Who's that? 5 : | dam 
Conſt. Why, do you uſe to tell? | C, 
Sir John, Yes. 5 theſe 
Conf. So won't I. a Fithi 
Sir John, W hy ? SR He 
Conſt. Becauſe 'tis a Secret. irſt, 
Sir John. Would my Wife knew it, twou'd be ne ce 
Secret long, . 5 and lg 
Conf. Why, do you think ſhe can't keep a Secret? | 
Sir John. No more than ſhe can keep Lent. 0 
Heartf,) Prithee tell it her to try, Conffant. 
Sir Jobn. No, prithee, 41 that 1 maynt be 
plagu'd with it. e 1 


it you. | 

Sir John. 1']] hold you a Guinea I do. 

Conſt. Which way ? | 
Sir John. Why, Vil beg her not to tell it me. 
 Hearrf, Nay, if any thing does it, that will. 

Conſt. But do you think, Sir— = 

Sir John. Oons, Sir, I think a Woman and . 
are the two impertinenteſt Themes in the Univer 
| | | Thercfor 


Con. I'll hold you a Guinea you don't make her tel 
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The Provok'd Wife. . 29 
Therefore pray let's hear no more of my Wife nor your 
Mitres. Damn 'em both with all my heart, and eve- 
ry thing elfe that daggles a Petticoat, except four ge- 
nerous Whores, with Berty Sandi at the head of em, 
who are drunk with my Lord Rake and I ten times in 
@Fortnight. 85 WWW 
| Conſt, Here's a dainty Fellow for you! And the ve- 
reſt Coward too. But his Uſage of his Wife makes me 
ready to ſtab the Villain, | 
Heartf, Lovers are ſhort-ſighted : All their Senſes run 
into that of Feeling. This Proceeding of his is the 
only thing on Earth can make your Fortune. If an 
thing can prevail with her to accept of a Gallant, 'tis his 
il Uſage of her; for Women will do more for Revenge 
thay they'll do for the Goſpel, 8 
thee, take heart, I have great hopes for you; and 

fince I can't bring you quite off of her, 1'1! endeavour 
to bring you quite on; for a whining Lover is the 
dam nd'ſt Companion upon Earth, 7 

Conſt. My dear Friend, flatter me a little more with 
theſe Hopes; for whilſt they prevail, I have Heaven 
fithin me, and could melt with Toy. | 

Heartf. Pray no melting yet: let thinge go farther 
firſt. This Afternoon perhaps we ſhall make ſoine ad- 
nnce, In the mean while, let's go dine at Locker's, 
and let Hove get you a Stomach, LExæeunt. 
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SCE N E, Lady Fancyful's Houſe. - 6 


Enter Lady Fancyful, and Madamoiſelle. | 
L F, Did you ever ſee any thing ſo importune, 
Madamoiſelle ? / , | 


Madam. Inteed, Matam, to ſay de trute, he wanted 
leete] Good. breeding. 
L. F. Good-breeding ! He wants to be caned, Ma- 
lima/ſelle : an inſolent Fellow! | | | 

And yet let me_expoſe my Weakneſs, 'tis the only 
on Earth I cou'd reſolve to diſpenſe my Favours on, 
dere he but a fine Gentleman, Well; did Men but 
VVV 


know how deep an Impreſſion a fine Gentleman make, 


in a Lady's Heart, they wou'd reduce all the Studies iy 
that of Good-breeding alone, 


| > Enter Cornet, ub 
Cor. Madam, here's Mr. Treble. He has brought ſee! 

bome the Vecſes: your Lady ſhip made, and gaye hin WY 14 
wi. LES : 7 
L. F. O let him come in by all means. ob 
Now, Madamoiſelle, am I going to be unſpeakabl; Stat 
happy., : 5 WW 
EF | Enter Treble, | head 
So, Mr. Treble, you have ſet my little Dialogue? dove 
Treb. Yes, Madam, and I hope your Lady ſhip wil I Lew 

| a new 


be pleaſed with it. 
L. F. O, no doubt on't ; for really, Mr. Treble, you 7 

ſet all things to a wonder: But your Muſick is in) 

particular heavenly, when you have my Words to clothe ing 

int. | | : 
Treb. Your Words themſelves, . have ſo 

much Muſick in 'em, they inſpire me. 
L. F. Nay, now you make me bluſh, Mr, Treble; 

but pray let's hear what you haye done. 
Treb, You ſhall, Madam, 


A SONG, to be ſung between a Man and a Woman, 


M. A H lovely Nymph, the World's on fire; | 
Veil, weil 257 W wat : þ # 4 
W. The World may then in Flames expire, 
And boaſt that ſo it dies. | 

M. But when all Mortals are deſtroy d, d 
5 Who then ſpall ſing your Praiſe ? © 
W. Thoſe who are fit to be employ'd : g 7 
The Gods ſhall Altars raiſe. ' p 

Treb. How does your Lady ſhip like it, Madam?! 
L. F. Rapture, Rapture, Mr. Treble, I'm all Rapwre 135 
O Wit and Art, what Power have you when join ! * 


muſt needs tell you the Birth of this little Dialogue, 


Treble, Its Father was a Dream, and its Mother , 


4 


Toe Provokd Wife. 31 

he Moon. 1 dreamt that by an unanimous Vote, I 
was choſen Queen of that pale World: And that the 
ii time I appear'd upon my Throne = all my 
Subjects fell im love with me. Jaft then I wak'd, and 
ſeeing Pen, Ink and Paper lie idle upon the Table, I 
lid into my Morning-Gown, and writ this in prompiu. 

Treb So I gueſs the Dialogue, Madam, is ſuppos d 
be between your Majeſty, and your firſt Miniſter of 
Kate. | | 

L. F. Juſt : He as Miniſter adviſes me to trouble m 
head about -the Welfare of my Subjects; which 1 as 
Govereign find a very impertinent Propoſal; But is the 
Town ſo dull, Mr. Treble, it affords us never another 


new Song ? | £ : 
Ireb. Madam, I have one in my Pocket, came out 


but yeſterday, if your Lady ſnip pleaſes to let Mr. pipe 
log it. | 

L. F. By all means. Here, Pipe, make what Muſick 
jou can of this Song here. { 


N res of 5 
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| 1. | 
To 7 an Angel dwells above 
| Half ſo fair as her J love, 
Heaven knows how ſhe'll receive me: 
If ſhe ſmiles I'm bleſt indeed; 
If ſhe frowns, I'm quickly freed | 
Heaven knows, ſhe ne er can grieve me. 
= - +» Bs | 
None can love her more than I, / 
et ſhe nt'er fhall make me die. { 
F my Flame can never warm her 
Laſting Beauty I'll adore, . 
I ſhall never love her more, 
Cruelty will ſo deform her. 


L. F. Very well: This is Heartfree's Poetry without 
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| = The ProvoÞd Wife. 
1 Treb. Won't your Lady ſhip pleaſe to ſing yourſelf 
this Morning? . 5 in 
I.. F. O Lord, Mr. Treble, my Cold is till ſo batbz 1 
rous to refuſe me that Pleaſure: He, be, bem. til 
Treb. I'm very forry for it, Madam: Methinks' u fn 
Mankind ſhou'd turn Phyſicians for the Cure ont 
I. F. Why truly, to give Mankind their due br 
there's few that know me, but have offer'd thii 
Remedy, * 270 . 
Treb. They haye reaſon, Madam; for I known Lor 
body ſings fo near a Cherubim as your Ladyſhip, a Ci 
L. F. What I do, I owe chiefly to your Skill an x a 
Care, Mr. Treble. People do flatter me indeed that WM but 
have a Voice, and a Je-ne-cai-quoy in the Conduct e fort 
it, that will make Muſick of any thing. And truly | * 
begin to believe ſo, ſince what happen'd t'other night 'place 
W ou'd you think it, Mr. Treble? walking pretty late ir lay 2 
the Park (for I often walk late in the Park, Mr. Jeb 1. 
a Whim took me to ſing Chevy-Chace, and wou'd voi te t 
believe it? Next Morning I had three Copies of Verſes Taler 
and ſix Biltet-doux at my Levee upon it. | ſevere 
Treb. And without all diſpute you deſerv'd as m ben 
more, Madam. Are there any fucther Commands fo vie 
ycur Lady ſnip's humble Servant? ES 
I. F. Nothing more at this time, Mr. Treble. Bu 
] ſhall expect you here every Morning for this Mont"... | 
to ſing my little matter there to me. III reward 50 
for your pains. | | ON 3 
Treb. O Lord, Madam | h 
L. F. Good-morrow, ſweet Mr. Treble. Y 
Treb. Your Ladyfhip's moſt obedient Servant. Ic 
+ OP | TEINS Ei Tre p 
t 
* 
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55 Enter Servant. 
Serv. Will your Ladyſhip pleaſe to dine yet? 
L. F. Yes, let em ſerve. [Exit Servalli 


Sure this Heartfree has bewitch'd me, Madamoiſelle. 

You can't imagine how oddly he mixt himſelf in n ad; 
thoughts during my Rapture e'en now. I vow tis | 
thouſand pities he is not more poliſh'd ; Dont Je 


| . 
think ſo? Poe 


The Provot d Wife. 33 
Madam. Matam, I tink it ſo great pity, dat if I was 
in your Ladyſhip place, I take him home in my Houſe, 
| lock him up in my Cloſet, and I never let him go- 
ul 1 teach him every ting dat fine Laty expect from 
fine Gentleman. 1 5 
I. F. Why truly I believe I ſhou'd ſoon ſubdue his 
Erutalityz for without doubt, he has a ſtrange Penchant 
w grow fond cf me, in ſpite of his Averſion to the Sex, 
eſe he wou'd ne'er have taken ſo much pains about me: 
Lord, how proud wou'd ſome poor Creatures be of ſuch, 
a Conqueſt ? But I alas, I don't know how to receive 
23 a Fayour, what I take to be fo infinitely my dug 
But what ſhall I do to new-mould him, Madamoiſelle? 
for till then he's my utter Averſion. | 
Madam. Matam, you muſt laugh at him in all de 
place dat you meet him, and turn into de redicule all he 
ſay and all he do. | 
L. F. Why truly, Satire has ever been of wondrous 
iſe to reform Ill- manners. Beſides, tis my particular 
Talent to ridicule Folks. I can be ſevere, ſtrangely 
ſevere, when I will, Madamoiſelle ——— Give me the 
Pen and Ink—— I find myſelf whimſital— Ill 
me nes. =. | 
— Or I'll let it alone, and be ſevere upon him that 
© way, [Sitting dawn to write, riſing up again, 
— Yet active. Severity is better than Paſlive. [Sit- 
| | ting don. 
— "Tis as good let it alone too; for every Laſh J give 
him, perhaps he'll take for a Favour, [Riſing. 
Yet "tis a thouſand pities ſo much Satire ſhou'd be 
_ 5 Sitting. 
But if it ſhou'd have a wrong effect upon him, 
twou'd diſtract me. (Riſing. 
- Well, 1 muſt write tho, afrer all. — [Surings, 
Or I'll let it alone, which is the ſame thing. 
2 : [Rijiug. 


ant 
Medam, La voila determinee, 

The End of the Second AG. 
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SCENE opens. Sir John, Lady Brute, c- 


and Belinda rifing from the Table. me 


Sir J. E RE; take away the things; I expect k 
: Company. But firſt bring n a Pipe; [| 
ſmoak. | [To 4 Servant. Ve 
L. B. Lord, Sir John, 1 wonder you woryt leaye 3 


that naſty Cuſtom. : Met! 
Sir J. Prithee don't be impertinent. L 
Bel. {to Lady B.] I wonder who thoſe are he expects Near 
this Afternoon ? has | 
L. B. l'd give the World to know: Perhaps it Sir 
Conſtant, he comes here ſometimes; if it does proye 2* 
him, I'm reſolved I'll ſhare the Viſit. WM J. 
Bel We'll fend for our Work and fit here. Feling 
L. B. He'll choak us with his Tobacco. Bel 
Bel. Nothing will choak us when we are doing wht pelle 
we have a mind to, Lovewell / 7 L. 
| | Enter Lovewell. Bel. 
Love. Madam. , L. 2 
I. B. Here; bring my Couſin's Work and mine 2 You th 
ther. [Exit Lovew. and re-enters with their Mort Bel, 
Sir J. Why, Pox, can't you work ſomewhere elſe 
L. B. We ſhall be careful not to diſturb you, Sir. LB 
Bel. Your Pipe will make you too thoughtful, Unc: Bel, 
if you were left alone, our Prittle-prattle will cure jou . LB 
Spleen. | | Te EY Ming 
Sir J. Will it ſo, Mrs, Pert? Now I believe it W Bel, 
ſo increaſe it . [Sitting and Smoalin Ane. 
1 ſhall take my own Houſe for a Paper - mill. (He 71 


L. B. to Bel. aſide.] Don't let's mind him; let hi 


A 


ww 


The Provok'd Wife. 35 
Sir J. A Woman's Tongue a Cure for the Spleen— 
on aſide.) If a Man had got the Head-ach, 
they'd be for applying the ſame Remedy. 5 
L. B. You have done a great deal, Belinda, ſince 
erday. | 
bel, Yes, I have work'd very hard; how do you like 
ü? 7 | EQ 5 5 
L. B. O, tis the prittieſt Fringe in the World. Well, 
Couſin, you have the happieſt Fancy: Prithee adviſe 
me about altering my Crimſon Petticoat. 
Sir J. A Pox o' your Petticoat; here's ſuch a Prating, 
2 Man can't digeſt his own Thoughts for you. | 
L. A Don't anſwer him. | [ Aſedes 
Well, what do you adviſe me? | 
Bel, Why really I would not alter it at all. 

Methinks, *tis very pretty as it is, | 
L. B. Ay, that's true: But you know: one grows 
yeary of the prettieſt. things in the World, when one 

has had em long. | 

dir J. Yes, I have taught her that. 

Bel. Shall we provoke him a little? 

L. B. With all my Heart. | 
helinda, don't you long to be marry'd 2 © 

Bel. Why, there are ſome things in it I could like 
yell enough. | ES | 

L. B. What do you think you ſhou'd diſlike ? 

Bel. My Husband, a hundred to one elſe. 

L. B3. O ye wicked Wretch ! Sure you don't ſpeak as 
you think, : 5 

Bel. Les, I do: eſpecially if he ſmoak'd Tobacco. 

| | He looks earneſtly at em. 

L. B. Why, that many times takes off worſe Smells. 
Bel. Then he muſt ſmell very ill indeed. | 
L. B. So ſome Men will, to keep their Wives from 
toming near em. | ; 
— Then thoſe Wives ſhould cuckold 'em at a dif 
arg | : 
He riſes in a fury, throws his Pipe at em, and drives 
em out, As they run off, Conſtant and Heartfree 
tinter. Lady Brute runs againſi Conſtant. _ 
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36 The Provo d Wife. 
Sir J. *Oons, get you gone up Stairs, you confed 
rating Strumpet you, or I'll cuckold you with a ye 
geance. | 


— 


L.. B. O Lord, he'll beat us, bell beat us. Dea 54 
dear Mr. Conſtant, ſave us. [Exe Sir 
Sir J. Fl cuckold you, with a Pox. C01 

Conſt, Heav'ns ! Sir John, what's the matter? . 
Sir J. Sure, if Women had been ready created, ti Sir 
Devil, inſtead of being kick'd down into Hel, h Co! 


been marry'd, 
. Heartf, Why, what new Plague have you foun 
now? N 

Sir J. Why theſe two Gentlewomen did but hear 
fay, I expected you here this Afternoon; upon which 
they preſently reſolv'd to take up the Room, o' purpolM 
to plague me and my Friends, | | 
Conti. Was. that all? Why, we ſhon'd have bee 


ad of their Company. 
Sir J. Then I ſhould have been weary of yours ©) 
* for 1 can't reliſh both together. They found fault wi? 


my ſmoaking Tobacco too; and ſaid Men ſtunk. ] 
I have a good mind to ſay ſomething. 
Conf. No, nothing againſt the Ladies, pray. 
Sir J. Split the Ladies. Come, will you ſit down Conf 
Give us ſome Wine, Fellow: jealous 
You won't fmioak ? . | ir © 
Conſt. No, nor drink neither at this time, I mu Halte 
ask your pardon. 5 44 
Sir J. What, this Miſtreſs of yours runs in your bead liting 
FI warrant it's ſome ſuch ſqueamiſh Minx as my Wii 
that's grown ſo dainty of late, ſhe finds fault even wi_hſ vir, 
a dirty Shirt. a 
Hearif, That a Woman may do, and not be ve kay. 
dainty neither. . + 
Sir J. Pox of the Women, let's drink. Come, q deri! 
mall take one Glaſs, tho I ſend for a Box of Lo zeug Hea 
20 ſweeten your Mouth after it. = 5 
Conf. Nay; if one Glaſs will ſatisfy you, IId but for 
ie, without putting you 10 that Ex pence. it the 


5 


. The Provo d Wife. 37 
er J. Why that's honeſt, Fill ſome Wine, Sirrah ; 
5 here's to you, Gentlemen— A Wife's the Devil. 
ſo your being both married. [They drink. 
Kartf. O, your moſt humble Servant, Sir. 1 
Sir J. Well, how do you like my Wine? 
Conſt, Tis very good indeed. 
Hartf. Tis admirable. 

Sir J. Then give us other Glaſs. 
conſt. No, pray excuſe us now: 

her time, .and then we won't ſpare it. | 

sit J. This one Glaſs, and no more. Come, it 
þall be your Miſtreſs's Health: And that's a great 
ompliment from me, I aſſure you. 

' Conſt, And *tis a very obliging one to me: ſo give us 
tte Glaſſes, 5 
Fir J. So: let her live. 


fed 
ven 


Jes 
tun 


1 


[Sir John coughs in the Glaſs. 
Reartf.. And be kind. | a | ; 
 Cnſl, What's the matter? Does it go the wrong 
ay? ; | | | 
bi J. If I had Love enough to be jealous, I ſhou'd 
uke this for an ill Omen: For I never drank my 
Vife's Health in my Life, but I puk'd in the Glaſs. 
64 Oſhe's too virtuous to make a reaſonable Man 
jealous | CI 
Sir J. Pox of her Virtue. If I cou'd but catch her 
Kulterating, I might be divorc'd from her by Law. 
Heartf. And ſo pay her a yearly Penſion, to be a 
lſtinguiſh'd Cuckold. LL 5 
ift ; Enter Servant, | 
i Sir, there's my Lord Rake, Colonel Bully, and ſome 
other Gentlemen at the Blue- Poſts, deſire your Com- 
en pany. . 3 | | 
Sir J. Cod's ſo, we are to conſult about playing the 
devil to-night. „ | 


In 


* 


Hear ff. Well, we won't hinder Buſineſs. 
vir 7. Methinks 1 don't know how to leave you tho. 
But for once I muſt make bold. Or look you; may 
it the Conference mayn't laſt long! So if you'll wait 
| | e here 


We'll come ano: 
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38 The Provobd Wife. 


here half an Hour, or an hour; if 1 don't come the 
why then— I won't come at all. 

Heartf. to Conft,) A —_ modeſt Propoſition try 

Con(d. But let's accept on't however, Who — 
what may happen ? 

Heartf. Well, Sir, to ſhew you how fond we are 
your Company, we'll expect your return as long as U 
can. 

Sir J. Nay, may be I mayn't ſtay at all : Buc By 
| neſs, you know, muſt be done. So your Servant 
Or hark jo: If you have a mind to take a frisk wir 
us, I bave an Intereſt with my Lond, I can eaſily ir 
troduce you. 

Con(t, We are much beholden to you; but for m 
part, I'm engag'd another way. | 

Sir J. What! to your Miſtreſs, I'll warrant. Pr 
thee leave your naſty Punk to entertain herſelf wi: 
— lewd Thoughts, and make one with us tc 
night 

Conſt Sir, tis Buſineſs that is to employ m me. 

Heartf. And me ; and Buſineſs muſt be done, yo 
know. 

Sir J. Ay, Womens Buſineſs, tho the World we 
conſum'd for't. | [Exit Sir Toki 

Conſts Farewell, Beaft : and now, my dear Friend 
wou'd my Miſtreſs. be but as complaiſant as ſome Me 
Wives. who think it a piece of Good-breeding to receir 
the Viſits of their Husband's Friends in his Abſence 

Heartf. Why for your ſake I could forgive her, th 
ſhe ſhould be fo complaiſant to receive ſomething el 
in his Abſence. But what way ſhall we invent to | 
her? 

Conſt. O ne er hope i it: Invention will prove as \ 
as Wiſhes. 

8 Enter Lady Brute and Belinda. 
Heartf. What do you think now, Friend? 
Confi, I think 1 ſhall ſwoon. 

Hearsf. Vl f peak firſt then, whilſt you ferch breav 


: L. | 
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The Provo d Wife. 39 
L B. We think ourſelves oblig'd, Gentlemen, to 
me and return you Thanks for your Knight-Errantry. 
e pere juſt upon being deyour'd by the fiery Dra- 


| . Did not his Fumes almoſt knock you down, Gen- 


men. 8 | 
artf, Truly, Ladies, we did undergo ſome Hard- 
bps ; and ſhould have done more, if ſome greater 
roes than ourſelves hard by had not diverted him. 

Cnfl. Tho I'm glad of the Service, you are pleas'd 
lay we have done you; yer I'm ſorry we cou'd do it 
100 other way, than by making ourſelves privy to 
hat you wou'd perbaps have kept a Secret, | 
L. B. For Sir John's part, I ſuppoſe he defign'd it 
Secret, ſince he made ſo much Noiſe, And for my- 
f, truly I am not much concern'd, fince "tis fallen on- 
into this Gentleman's hands and yours ; who, I have 
any Reaſons to believe, will neither interpret nor re- 
rt any thing to my Diſadvantage. 

Comft, Your good Opinion, Madam, was what I 
ar'd I never could have merited, = 

L B. Ycur Fears were vain then, Sir, for I am juft 
every body. | 

Heart f. Prithee, Conſtant, what is't you do to get 
e Ladies good Opinions, for 1'm a Novice at it ? 

Bel. Sir, will you give me leave to inſtru you? 
Bearrf.. Yes, that 1 will with all my Sou}, Madam. 
Bel. Why then you muſt never be floveniy, never be 


obacco, nor drink but when you are a- dry. 
Heartf, That's hard. 5 | | 
Conf, Nay, if you take his Bottle from bim, you 
ak his Heart, Madam. 

Bel. Why, is it poſſible the Gentleman can love 
Making ! ; 

Eartf.. Only by way of Antidote. 

Bel. Againſt what, pray? | 

 Hearrf. Againſt Love, Madam. \ 
L. B. Are you afraid of being in love, Sir? 

rtf. I ſhou'd, if there were any danger of it 


3 L. B. 
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40 The Provo d Witt. 
L. B. Pray, why co? © 
. | Hearrf. Becauſe I always had an Averſion to he; 

us d like a Dog. ee | 
Bel. Why truly, Men in love are ſeldom us'd beter 

I. B. But was you never in love, Sir? 

' Heartf. No, I thank Heav'n, Madam, 
Bel. Pray where got you your Learning then? 
Heartſ. From other Peoples Expence. To 
Bel. That's being a Spunger, Sir, which is ſcarce hi 
neſt : If you'd buy ſome Experience with your oy 
Money, as 'twould be fairlier got, ſo '"twould tlic 
longer by you. | ; | 


* . 
. 


i Enter Footman. A 
| Foot, Madam, here's my Lady Fancyfil, to wait ups 
0 | 
I.. B. Shield me, kind Heaven: What an TInunda 
tion of Impertinence is here coming upon us? 
Enter Lady Fancyful, who runs firſt to Lady Brute, 
then to Belinda, kiffing 'em. 
IL. F. My dear Lady Brute, and ſweet Belinda 
- methinks *cis an Age ſince I ſaw you. 


L.. B. Yet 'tis but three Days; ſure you have paſs'M (% 
your time very ill, it ſeems ſo long to you. [7 
L. F. Why really, to confeſs the truth to you, I aH - »f 
ſo everlaſtingly fatigu'd with the Addreſſes of unfor Hear 

-tunate Gentlemen, that were it not for the Extra in| 

vaga ncy of the Example, I ſhowd e'en tear. out ibeſe 

wicked Eyes with my own Fingers, to make both my L. 7 
ſelf and Mankind eaſy. What think you on't, MrWMuce t. 
Heartfree, for I take you to be my faithful Adviſer? Hear 

Hearif. Why truly, Madam J think et if 
[ary Project that is for the Good of Mankind, ougb Ne ſoo 

o be encourag'd. td LF 

| L. F. Then I have your Conſent, Sir? Bit pra 
Heartf. To do whatever you pleaſe, Madam. I inſti 

L. F. You had a much more limited Complaiſancei ll. 

this Morning, Sir. Would you believe it, Ladies? The ton 

Gentleman has been ſo exceeding generous, to tell wel, 

of above fifty Faults, in leſs time than it was well pol⸗ 3 

N d me 


fible for me go commit two of em. 


Conf 


7 
/ 
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The Provo d Wife. 41 
cen. Why truly, Madam, my Friend there is apt to 
he ſomething familiar with the Ladies. Fin: 

I. E. He is indeed, Sir; but he's wondrous chari- 
able with it: He has had the Goodneſs to deſign a Re- 
formation, ev'n down to my Fingers-ends. 2 
—'Twas thus, I think, Sir, 5 755 her Fingers 


jou'd have had 'em ſtand— in an aukward - 
My Eyes too he did not like : manner. 

How was't you wou'd have di- , 
rected em? Thus 1 think. {Staring at him, 
ben there was ſomthing amiſs in my Gaite too: 
I don't know well how *was ; but, as I take it, he 
world have had me walk like him. Pray, Sir, do me 
the Fayour to take a turn or two about the Room, that 
the Company may fee you He's ſullen, Ladies, 
and won't, But, to make ſhort, and give you as true 
2n Idea as I can of the matter, I think *twas much a- 
bout this Figure in genera], he would have moulded me 
0: But Lyyas an obftinate Woman, and could not re- 
veto make myſelf Miſtreſs of his Heart, by growing 

aukward as his Fancy. Te A | 
(She walks aukwardly alout, flaring and looting un- 
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gainly, then changes on a ſudden to the extremity j 
a ef her uſual Affectation. * | 
or Zeartf. Juſt thus Women do, when they think we 1 


Heartf. Madam, all I ſhall preſume to conclude, is, 
tif I were in love, you'd find the means to make 
ne ſoon weary on't. 8 A < 
L. F. Not by Over-fondneſs, upon my word, Sir. 
Bit pray let's ſtop here; for you are ſo much govern'd 
inſtinct, I know you'll grow brutiſh at laſt. SO 
Bl, Aſide.) Now I'm ſure ſhe's fond of him: I'll 
j to make her jealous. 0 Mee 2900 
Fell, for my part, I ſhould be glad to find ſome-body 
Fould be ſo free with me, that I might know my Faults, 
Ad mend em. | OE Fs 
| L. F. 


ae in love with 'em, or when they are ſo with us. ; 

eſe Here Conſtant and Lady B. talk together apart. ' | 

L. r. Twould however be leſs Vanity for me to con- j 

(rude the former, than you the latter, Sir. 1 ' j 
N 


eee 3 : 


{ 

1 

| 

| 
1 
| 


I. F. Then pray let me recommend this Gentleme 
to you: I have known him ſome time, and will þ 
Surety for him, That upon a very limited Encourage 
ment on your fide, you ſhall find an extended Imp 
dence on his. = | 
Heartf. I thank you, Madam, for your Recomme 
dation: But bating Idleneſs, Im unwilling to enter in 
a Place where I believe there would be nothing to d 
I was fond of ſerving your Ladyſhip, becauſe I kne 
you'd find me conſtant Employment. 
L. F. I told you he'd be rude, Belinda. 
| Bel. O, a little Bluntneſs is a ſign of Honeſty, whic 
makes me always ready to pardon it. 80, Sir, if ye 
have no other Exceptions to my Service, but the fear( 
being idle in it, you may venture to lift yourſelf: 
ſhall find you Work, I warrant you. | 
 Hearif. Upon thoſe Terms 1 engage, Madam; at 
this (with your leave) I take for Earneſt. 
5 of $2 [Offering to kiſs her Ha 
Bel. Hold there, Sir; I'm none of your Ear 
givers. But if I'm well ſer I give good Wag: 
and pay punctually. „„ 
[ Heartf. and Bel. ſeem to continue talking familiar 
L. F. Aſide.) 1 don't like this jeſting betwe 


em - Methinks the Fool begins to look as 
he were in earne 1 but then he muſt be af 0 
: indeed. | | | 


: and her. ren 
How I ſhou'd deſpiſe 
— What a Noſe ſhe h What a Chin 
What a Neck Then Mer Eyes — And the wo 
kiſſing Lips in the Univerſe —— No, no, be can ne! 
like her, that's poſitive Yet I can't ſuffer ' 
together any longer. „ | R 
Mr. Heartfree, Do you know that you and I muſt 
no Quarrel for all this ? I can't forbear being a little 
vere now and then: But Women, you know, ma 
allowed any thing. 
Hearif. Up to a certain Age, Madam. 


The Provok'd Wife. 13 


L. E Which I'm not yet paſt, I hope. 

Hurtf, aſide.) Nor never will, I dare ſwear. 

J. E. to Lady B.] Come, Madam, will your Lady- 
ip.be Witneſs to our Reconciliation ? 

[. . You agree then at laſt? a 

Hart,. ſlightingly.] We forgivʒe. 

L. B. aſide.) That was a cold ill-natur'd Rept 

L. B. Then there's no Challenges ſent between you? 
Rartf, Not fromme, I promiſe. ¶ aſide to Conſtant.] 
«that's more than III do for her, for 1 know ſhe can 
yell be damn'd as forbear writing to me. 

Conſt, That I believe. But I think we had beſt be 
1 leſt ſhe ſhould ſuſpe& TY and be mali- 


Har With all my heart. 

Conſt, Ladies, we are your humble Servants. I ſee 
John is quite engag d, 'twou'd be in yain to expect 
n. Come, Heartfree, [Exits 
Heart f. Ladies, your Servant. [To Belinda.) I hope, 
am, you won't forget our Bargain; l'm to ſay what 
leaſe to you. [Exit Heartfree. 
d. Liberty of Speech entire, Sir. 


r me— Well, Churchmen may talk, but 


le Fellow as he, and ſuch a little Impertinent as ſhe, 


. 
Ba I can bear her ſi ght no longer .methinks 
sgrown ten times ugſier than Cornet. Ts 
| muſt home, and ſtudy Revenge, 
Ts Lady B.] Madam, your bumble Servant; 1 muſt 
e my leave. 
B. What, going already, Madam? 
L E I muſt beg you'll excuſe me this once; for 
ly I bave eighteen Viſits to return this Afternoon: © 
= ſee I am importun 'd by the Women as well as 
en. 


bel, aide. ] And ſhe's quits with them both. Th 
F. 


. 


Po 


L. F. aſide.] Very pretty truly—— But how the 
Kkhead went out: languiſhing, at her; and not a 


tiefes are not ceas'd. For 'tis more than natural, ſuch 


uld be capable of making a Woman of my Sphere — 


—— —— — — * * 
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44 De Provo Wife 

L. F. going.] Na ſhan't go one Step out 

the Room. | | 40.27 * 
I. B. Indeed I'll wait upon you down. 

L. F. No, ſweet Lady Brute, you know 1 ſwoot 
Ceremony. F297 

L. B. Pray give me leave. 

L. F. You know I won't, 

L Z. Indeed I muſt, - +» 

L. F. Indeed you ſha n't. 

L. B. Indeed J will. 

L. F. Indeed you ſhan't. 

L. F. Indeed you fhan't. Indeed, indeed, ind 
you ſhan't. [Exit Lady Fan. running. They folk 

| ERe.enter Lady Brute, ſola. 

This impertinent Woman has put me but of hum 
for a Fortnight=— What an agreeable Moment bas! 
fooliſh Viſit interrupted — Lord, how like a Tor: 
Love flows into the Heart, when once the Suice 
Deſire is open'd! Good Gods! What a pleaſure th 

is, in doing what we ſhould not do 
| Re enter Conſtant, 

Ha! here again? . 
/- Conſt. Tho the renewing my Viſit may ſeem 21 
irregular, 1 hope I ſhall ebtain your Pardon for it, 
dam, when you know I only left the Room, leſtt 
Lady who was here ſhould have been as malicious 
her Remarks, as ſhe's fooliſh in her Conduct. 

I.. B. He who has diſcretion enough to be tend 
of a Woman's Reputation, carries a Virtue about bi 
may atone for a great many Faults. 
Conſt. If it has a Title to atone for any, its Pret 
ſions muſt needs be ſtrongeſt, where the Crime is Lo 
I therefore hope I ſhall be forgiven the Attempt | ha 
made upon your Heart, ſince my Enterprize has been 
Secret to all the World but yourſelf. OY 

L. B. Secrecy indeed in Sins of this kind, is 20 . 

ment of weight to leſſen the Puniſhment ; bu 
thing's a Plea, for a Pardon entire, without a fn: 
Repentance, 1 0 


The Provok'd Wife. 45 
tf, If Sigcerity in Repentance conſiſts in Sorrow 
offending, no Cloyfter ever inclos'd fo true a Peni- 
+ 21 ſhould be. But I hope it cannot be reckon'd 
Offence to Love, where 'tis a Duty to adore, 
L I. 'Tisan Offence, a great one, where it would rob 
ſoman of all ſhe ought to be ador'd for, her Virtue, 
ont. Virtue— Virtue, alas, is no more like the 
no that's call'd ſo, than *tis like Vice itſelf, Virtue 
nuts in Goodneſs, Honour, Gratitude, Sincerity, and 
5; and not in peeviſh, ſnarling, ſtrait-lac'd Chaſtity, 

ne Virtue, whereſoever it moves, ſtill carries an intrin- 
& Worth about it, and is in every Place, and in each 
|, of equal Value. So is not Continence, you ſee : 
at Phantom of Honour, which Men in every Age 
e ſo contemn'd, they have thrown it amongft the 
omen to ſcrabble for. | 1 
L. N If it be a thing of ſo little Value, why do 
1 ſo earneſtly recommend it to your Wives and 
Iwobters ? N | FF | | 
rfl, We recommend it to our Wives, Madam, be- 
ſe we wou'd keep em to ourſelves; and to our 
wohters, becauſe we wou'd diſpoſe of em to others. 
L B. Tis then of ſome importance, it ſeems, ſince 
can't diſpoſe of them without it. | 
(nfl, That Importance, Madam, lies in the Humour 
the Country, not in the Nature of the Thing. 

I. B, How do you prove that, Sir? T 
ent. From the Wiſdom of a neighbouring Nation 
a contrary Practice. In Monarchies things go by 
imſy, but Commonwealths weigh all things in the 
de of Reaſon. ] : , | 
. B. I hope we are not ſo very light a People, to 
ag up Faſhions without ſome ground. | 
ln. Pray what does your Ladyſhip think of a 
der d Coat for deep Mourning ? | 285 
LB. I think, Sir, your Sophiſtry has all the Effect 
ou can reaſonably expect it ſhould have; it pua - 
„ but don't convince, 

nf. I'm ſorry for it. | 

LB I'm ſorry to hear you ſay fo, 


C onfl. 
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46 The Provok'd Wife. 
IE Pry Wy fe t 90 £35236 
I. B. Becauſe if you expected more from it 
have a worſe Opinion of my Underftanding than 1 
fire you'ſhould have. R | 
* © Conft. aſide.) I comprehend her: She would h. 
me fet a Value upon her Chaſtity, that I might th 
myſelf the more oblig'd to her when ſhe makes ni 
„ %% | 
To her.] I beg you will believe I did but rally, 
dam; I know you judge too well of Right and Vio 
to be deceiv'd by Arguments like thoſe, 1 hope yc 
have ſo favourable an Opinion of my Underſtand 
too, to believe the thing calf'd Virtue has worth envi 
with me, to paſs for an eternal Obligation where'er 
8 | | 
I. B. It is, I think, fo great a one, as nothing ( 
Conſt. Yes; the making the Man you loye y 
everlaſting. Debtor, LE, 
I. B. When Debtors once have borrow'd all we hee mi 
to lend, they are very apt to grow ſhy of their Credit 
Company. | | 
Conſt. That, Madam, is only when they are for 
to borrow of Uſurers, and not of a generous Friq 
Let us chuſe our Creditors, and we are ſeldom ſo 
grateful to ſhun 'em, 5 5 
L. E. What think you of Sir John, Sir ? I was 
free Choice. FOOTY 1 5 
Conſt. I think, he's married, Madam. 
L. B. Does Marriage then exclude Men from 
Rule of Conſtancy? . , 
cConſt. It does, Conſtancy's a brave, free, haug! 
generous Agent, that cannot buckle to the Chains 
Wedlock. There's a poor ſordid Slavery in Marr ouſt, 
that turns the flowing Tide of Honour, and ſinks Us 
the loweſt Ebb of Infamy. Tis a corrupted soil 
Nature, Avarice, Sloth, Cowardice, and Dirt are 
its Product. VV | 
L. B. Have you no Exceptions to this general 
as well as to other ? uns | 7 


/ 


22 
acluſi 
fry li 
Neve 
L. B. 


„ 7 0 | 
T he Provok'd WW zfe. 47 
on. Yes, I would (after all) be an Exception to it 
ple, if you were free in Power and Will to make 
t ſo. | 3 oe” 
L B. Compliments are well plac'd, where 'tis im- 
ſſble to lay hold on em. . 
Cf. 1 wou'd to Heaven were poſſible for you to 
hold on mine, that you might ſee it is no Compli- 
ent at all, But fince you are already diſpg d of be- 
ad Redemption, to one who does not know the Va 
of the Jewel you have put into his hands, T hope 
 wop'd not think him greatly wrong'd, tho it ſhould 
netimes belook'd on by a Friend, who knows how to 
em it as he ought, | 
L. B. If looking on't alone would ſerve his turn, the 
ng perhaps might not be very great. 
Con. Why, what if he ſhould wear it now and then 
lay, ſo he gave good Security to bring it home again 
night? pon | 
* Small Security I fanſy might ſerve ſor that. 
te might venture to take his word. 35 
Conſt, Then where's the Injury to the Owner ? 
L. B. *Tis Injury to him if he think it one. For if 
ppineſs be ſeated in the Mind, Unhappineſs muſt be 
doo. 
Cf, Here I cloſe with you, Madam, and draw my 
aclufive Argument from your own Poſition: If the 
fry lie in the Fancy, there needs nothing but Secrecy | 
prevent the Wrong, | 
LB. going.] A ſurer way to prevent it, is to hear no 
re Arguments in its behalf. | 
lnſt, following her.] But, Madam 
L B. But, Sir, tis my turn to be diſcreet now, and 
t ſuffer too long a Viſit. | - 
ont. catching her Hand.] By Heaven you ſhall no 


— : . W tt thts iy IDS 0 AS bp a 


= 8 — _ + * 
* x: — * * 2 . : 


err fg es. 
8 S 
2 


rr 
— " 
We 


— 2 
> * 


by LOS. 
* hong to 3 


If EG 
— 


PAPA cc 
— ow * yg rae, N 


| 
| 
| 
: 
is 
| 
| 
N 
ö 
| 


5 
; * 
by 
Ih 
it 
1+ 
4 
is 
* 


* 
4 
*z 

9 

[5 
bt 
5? 


1 
|: 
is 


— , ASIA for + ⏑— ens re 


7 ap, Q 22 2 £ 
po gf tt bt rind tes gre a * 


Ne 
V—ve——«ͤd 


—— ——ů —-— — I 
* % N r CE INT 
— Doe 2 — 2 


y 2 
0 n r — l 
— #4 = . 
— ͤũ . 


rr 


ill you give me hopes that I ſhall ſee you again at [| | 
e more convenient Time and Place,  _ | | f 
LB, I give you juſt hopes enough | [breaking | | 
hin] to get looſe from you: and that's all I can Wy 
Kd you at this time. Exit running. 1 | | 
| 


Conſtant 


> — * . 
* 
* —— — —— aac 
—— —U— we bo 


4% The Provokd Wife, © 
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Now by all that's great and good, ſhe's a charm; 
Woman. In what Extaſy of Joy ſhe has leſt 
For ſhe gave me Hope, did ſhe not ſay ſhe gave: 
Hope? —Hope! Ay ; what Hope— enough to m 
me let her go— Why that's enough in Conſcience, 6 
no matter how 'twas ſpoke ; Hope was the Word. 
came from her, and it was ſaid to me. ; 
ä ie Heartfree, 
Ha, Heartfree / Thou haſt done me noble Seryice 


prattling to the 9 th Gentlewoman without ther 


come to my Arms, thou venerable Bawd, and let 
ſqueeze thee [Embracing him eagerly] as a new Piir 
Stays does a fat Country Girl, when ſhe's carried 
Court to Hand for a Maid of Honour, | BL 
Hieartf. Why what the Devil's all this Rapture for: 01 
Conſt. Rapture! There's ground for Rapture, Mi! 
there's Hopes, my Hearrfree, Hopes, my Friend, Wh 
Heartf. Hopes! of what: | Ken 
Conſt. Why, Hopes that my Lady and] together 
tis more than one body's Work) ſhould make Sir 5 
a Cuckold. ” . 
Hearif. Prithee, what did ſhe ſay to thee ? Intry 
Conſt. Say ? what did ſhe not ſay? ſhe ſaid tb 
ſays ſhe— ſhe ſaid. Zoons, I don't know what 8 1 
ſaid : But ſhe look'd as if ſhe ſaid every thing I'd 
her; and ſo if thou'lt go to the Tavern, I'll treat 
with any thing that Gold can buy: III give all my 
ver amongſt the Drawers, make a Bonfire before 
Door, ſay the Plenipo's have ſign'd the Peace, and 


Bank of England's grown honeſt, [Exe Fo 
SCENE opens; Lord Rake, Sir John, 0 
| 5 at a Table, drinking. full 


All. Huzza! . 
Ld. R. Come Boys, charge again — 80 din 
Confuſion to all Order, Here's Liberty of Conſcie at time 
All. Huzza ! 8 85 | W 
Ld. R. I'll ſing you a Song I made this morn"irtess | 
this purpoſe. 


The Provol'd Wife. 
«John. "Tis wicked, I b 


ope· 
- (4 B. Don't my Lord tell you be made i it? 
ir Jobs, Well then, let's ha't. 


Lord Rake OY 


i. I. 
FJHAT @ Pother of late 
Have they kept in the State 
tut ſetting our 2 free 
4 Bottle has more | 
Diſdenſations in ſtore, | 
Than the King and the State can decree. 
IL 
When my Head's full of Wine, 
Iverflow with Deſign, . 
id know no Penal Laws that can curb me: 
Whate'er I deviſe, 
Seems good 1 in my Eyes, 
Ind Religion ne er dares to difturb m mt. 
III. 


—ͤ —————— ˙——— ‚————— 
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No Saucy Reworſe 

Inrudes in my Cour ſe, 
y impertinent Notions of Evil, 
$0 there's Claret in flore, 

Is Peace I've my Whore, 
bd in peace I jog on to the Devil. 


All ſing, So there's Claret, &C. 
| 14. R. [Rep. ) And i in peace 1 jog on to the Den 


14. B. Well, how do you like i it, Gentlemen ? 

a. O, admirable ! 

Sir John. 1 wou'd not give a Fig for a Song that is 
full of Sin and Impudence. 

Ld, B. Then my Muſe is to your Taſte, 

t drink away; the Night ſteals upon us; we man 
it time to be lewd in. Hey, Page, ſally out, Sirrah, 


Nee what's doing in the r F- ws beat up theie 
larters preſently. | 


Cc | | Page, 
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Page. PII 2 your Lordſhip, an exact account, WM. 


f Exit Pay | 
Ld R. N. w let the Spirit of Clary g0 = k by 
Fill me a Brimmer, Here's to our Forlorn Hopes, 


, Courage, 1 Victory attends you. 


Sir John And 
and be damin'd, 


Ld. R. Again, vor ; other Glaſs, and dau 
Morality. 


Sir John. C7 ui Ay damn Mol W 
and damn the Watch, And ox, the Conſtable 'B 


aurels ſhall crown me ; drink ana 


married. L. 
Alt. Huzzat,, . K 2 = ale. 
Re-enter Page. ybicl 


_ L4. R. How are the Streets inhabited, Sirrah! 
Page. My Lord, it's W night, they are ful 

drunken Citizens. 

Ld. R. Along then, Boys, we ſhall have a Feaſt, 

Col. B. Along, noble Knight. 

Sir John. A along Bully ; and he chat ſays 


r0art! 
dition 
Be 
The 8 
J. 


om 

John Brute is not as drunk and as religious as the dr Ty 
kenneſt Citizen of them all. is a Liar, and the B.“ 
of a Whore. em ? 
Col. B. Why, that was bravely ſpoke, and like L. 
free- born Engliſoman. ey ar 
Sir John. What's that to you, . whether J anM 3% 
Engliſhman or a Frenchman ? or wh 
Col. B. Zoons, you are not angry, Sir? bly fi 
Sir John. Zoons, I am angry, Sir—— for if ere, 
free-born Engliſhman, what have you to do, even Why. 
talk of my Privileges ? Dveney 
LE R. Why, prichee, Knight, don't quarrel b. B. 
leave private Animoſities to be decided by Da- 1M, 
let the Night be employ'd againſt the publick Enea_ll z,j 
Sir John. My Lord, I reſpe&, you becauſe you 


Man of Quality : But [il make that Fe'low know, | 
within a Hair's breadth as abſolute by my Privilege: 
the King of France 1s by his Prerogative. He by 
Prerogative takes Money where it is not his due; 4 


ok 'o, 
WE 
4 o « 
Manta 
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10 Privilege. refuſe: paying it where I owe it. N 
of Property, a and Old e Huz za! 


0 [Exit Sir J ohn molike, 
all Huzza ! 1 , all fm him. 


SCENE, A Biz Chamber. 


Enter Lady Brute and Belinda. 


1. 2 Sure it's late, Belinda; 1 begin to be lleepy. 
Bel. Les, tis near Twelve. Will you go to Bed? 


which is better and better) Sir John will come home 
wiring drunk, and be overjoy'd he finds me in a Con- 
(tion to be diſturb'd, 


The Servants ſay, he's gone to drink with my Lord Rake. 
L. B. Nay, tis not very likely, indeed, ſuch ſuitable 
ompany ſhould part preſently. What Hogs Men turn, 
dinda, when they grow weary of Women? 

Bel. And what Owls they are, whilſt they are fond of 
TY] 

L. B. But that we may forgive well enough, becauſe 
hey are ſo upon our accounts. 

bel. We ought to do ſo indeed, but 'tis a hard matter, 
ar hen a Man is really in love, he looks ſo unſuffe- 


fore, ſhe has then much ado to endure the Sight of 


generally ill uſed. 

L. B. Well, Il own now, I'm well enough N58 to 
t Man look like an Aſs Gp me. 

Bel. Ay, I'm pleas'd he ſhould look like an Aſs too 


that is, I'm pleas'd with myſelf for making him 
ok ſo. 


L. 3. fo truly, 1 think if he'd find ne other 


to expreſs. his Paſſion, twou'd be more to his 
Wantag 80. 


C 2 Bel. 


L b. To Bed, my Dear? And by that time 1 am 
fallen into a ſweet Sleep (or perhaps a ſweet Dream, 


Bel, O you need Nos. fear TH he's in for all vights 


bly ſilly, that tho a Woman lik'd him well enough. 


im: And this I take to be the Reaſon why Lovers are 
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that can look like Aſſes too. We ſhou'd never blame 
Fate for the ſhortneſs of our Days; our time woulff 


Bel. Yes; for then a Woman might like his Paſſ on 
and him too. | =_ 7 
I.. D. Yes, Belinda, after all, a Woman's Life would 1 
be but a dull Büſineſs, if twere not for Men; and Men in 
< 

0c 


wretchedly upon our hands. 1 

Bel. Why, truly, they do help us off with a good to 
ſhare on't 4 For were there no Men in the World, om 

Conſcience, I ſhou'd be no longer a dreſſing than lm 0 

a ſaying my Prayers; nay, tho it were Sunday: Por fir 

know one may go to Church without Stays ou. ; 

IL. B. But don't you think Emulation might do ſome 


thing? For every Woman you ſee deſires to be finer ne 
than ber Neighbour. | + 71 
Bel. That's only that the Men may like her better tha 7 
her Neighbour. No; if there were no Men, adieu fin # 
Petticoats, we ſhou'd be weary of wearing em. and 
IL. B. And adieu Plays, we ſhould be weary of ſee co 
ing *em. | they 
Bel. Adieu Hide- Part, the Duft would choke us. all t 
L. B. Adieu St. James's, walking wou'd tire us. tetta 
Biel. Adieu London, the Smoke wou'd ſtifle us. beca 
L. B. And adieu going to Church, for Religion wou' the 
ne'er prevail with us, | bol 
' Both. Ha! ha! ha! ba! ha! | f 
Bel. Our Confeſſion is fo very hearty, ſure we mer dur! 
Abfolution. | . ae 
L. B. Not unleſs we go thro' with't, and confe's i te u 
So, prithee, for the eaſe of our Conſciences, let's hi Br] 
nothing. a | 17 N 
Bel. Agreed. ; L. 
I. B. Why then 1 confeſs, that I love to fit in i bn: 
Forefront of a Box; for if one fits behind, there's i Bel 
acts gone perhaps before one's found out. And when | 
am there, if 1 perceive the Men whiſpering and look! . 
upon me, you muſt know I cannot for my Life fordert won 
thinking they talk to my advantage. And that ſeis vt ue 
thouſand little tickling Vanities on foot ety, 
Bel, 


Bel. Juſt my Caſe for all the World ; but go * 
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. B. I watch with Impatience for the next Feſt in 
the Play. that I might laugh and ſhew my white Teeth, 
If the Poet has been dull, and the Jeſt be long a com- 
ing, I pretend to whiſper one to my Friend, and from 
' thence fall into a little ſmall Diſcourſe, in which 1 take 
oceafion to ſhew my Face in all Humours, brisk, pleas'd, 
ſerious, melanch oly, languiſnhing Not that what we fay 
to 0ne-another cauſes any of thefe alterations. But. 
Bel. Don't trouble yourſelf to explain: For if I'm 
tot miſtaken, you and I have had ſome of theſe neceſ- 
ay Dialogues before now, with the fame Intention. 
L. B. Why, I' ſwear, Belinda, fome People do give 
ange agreeable Airs to their Faces in ſpeaking. Tell 
me true Did you never practiſe in the et 
| Bel, Why, did you ? 
I. B, Yes, Faith, many 4 time. . 
- Bel. And I too, I own it; both how to ſpeak myſelf, 
and how to look when others ſpeak. But my Glaſs and 
leould never yet agree what Face I ſhould make, whea 
they come blurt out with a naſty thing in a Play: For 
Jl the Men prefently look upon the Women, that's 
tertain ; ſo laugh we muſt not, tho our Stays burſt for't, 
decaufe that's telling Truth, and owning we underftand 
the Jeſt. And to look ſerious is ſo dull, when the 
yiole Houſe is a laughing. | 

L. B. Beſides, that Jooking ſerious does really betray 
tur Knowledge in the matter, as much as laughing with 
tie Company wou'd do: For if we did not underſtand. 
de thing, we ſhou'd naturally do like other People. 
bel. For my part I always take that occaſion to blow 
ty Noſe. | | | | 

L. J You muſt blow your Noſe half off then at 
e Plays, 5 | | ; 
Bel. Why don't ſome Reformer or other beat the 
Port fort? | : ED 
L. . Becauſe be is not ſb ſure of our private Appro- 
hon, as of our publick Thanks, Well, fure there is 
upon Earth ſo impertinent a thing as Women's Mo- 


14. Yes; Mens Fantaſque, that obliges us to it. 
=. C3 — 9 


- two years to no purpoſe. AY 


It we quit our Modeſty, they ſay we loſe our Charms: 
and yet they know that very Modeſty is Affectation, and 
rail at our hypocriſy. © 2 
IL. B. Thus one wou'd think 'twere a hard matter to 
pleaſe em, Niece: yet our kind Mother Nature has gi. 
ven us ſomething that makes amends for all. Let our 
WMoeakneſs be what it will, Mankind will till be weaker 

and whilſt there is a World, tis Woman that will g- 

vern it. 1 | | 
But prithee one word of poor Conſtant before we go 
to bed, if it be but to furniſh matter for Dreams: I dare 
wear be's talking of me now, or thinking of me at 
Heaft, tho it be in the middle of his Prayers, 

Bel. So he ought, I think; for you were pleas'd to 
make him a good round Advance to-day, Madam. 

L. B. Why, I have e'en plagu'd him enough to fa 
tisfy any reaſonable Woman : He has beſieg'd me theſe 


Bel. And if he befieg'd you two Years more, he'd 
mg well.enopgh pay'd, ſo he had the plundering of yo 
at. ö . 1 + 1 

T. B. That may be: but I'm afraid the Town won't 
be able to hold out much longer: for, to conſeſs the 
Truth to you, Belinda, the Gariſon begins to grow mu 
tinous. | PE, 
Biel. Then the ſooner you capitulate, the better, 
I. B. Yet, methinks, I would fain ſtay a littie lon 
ger to ſee you fix'd too, that we might ſtart together 
and ſee who cou'd love longeſt. What think you, 
Heartfree ſhou'd have a month's mind to you? | 

Bel. Why faith 1 cou'd almoſt be in love with bin 
ſor deſpiſing that fooliſh affected Lady Fancyſul; bu 
I'm afraid he's too cold ever to warm himſelf by m 
Fire. ; 45 

L. B. Then he deſerves to be froze to death. Wou 
I were a Man, for your ſake, dear Rogue. [Kiſing # 

Bel. You'd wiſh yourſelf a Woman again for Jou 
own, or the Men are miſtaken, 
But if I cou'd make a Conqueſt of this Son of Bat 

| chus, and rival his Bottle, what ſhou'd I do with him 


The Provob d Wife. y 
ſe has no Fortune, I can't marry him; and ſure you 
qou'd not have me commit Fornication. f 

L. B. Why, if you did, Child, twou'd be but a good 
fiendly part; if twere only to keep me in countenance 
bit commit you know what. e 

gel. Well, if I can't re ſolye to ſerve you that way, I 

in perhaps ſome other, as much to your ſatisfaction. 
t pray, how ſhall we contrive to ſee the Blades again 
ckly | 
E. We muſt e'en have recourſe to the old way; 
uke em an Appointment 'twixt Jeſt and Earneſt, twill 
bok like a Frolick, and that you know's a very good 
ling to fave a Woman's Bluſhes, EO 

bl. You adviſe well; but where ſhall it be? 
L. B In Spring-Garden, But they ſhan't know their 
Jomen, till their Woman pull of their Maſques ; for 
ISurprize is the moſt agreeable thing in the World: 
Ind J find myſelf in a very good Humour, ready to do 
"any good turn I can think on. Lore che 
bel. Then pray write em the neceſſary Billet, without 
nber delay. | 72 | 
L. B. Let's go into your Chamber then, and whilſt 
w ſay your Prayers, I'll do it, Child. [Exeunt. 


SL) © 
DONS 


SCENE, Cment- Garden. 


Mer Lord Rake, Sir John, e. with Swords drawn, 
„ ]S-the Dog dead? 

Bully. No, damn him,. I heard him wheeze, 
LR How the Witch his Wife howl'd ? | 
Bully, Ay, ſhe'!l alarm the Watch preſently. 
U. R. Appear, Knight, then; come you have 2 
Cauſe to fight for, there's a Man murder'd. | 
Cz | Sir 
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Sir John. Is there ? Then let 'his Ghoſt be ſatisfy'q 
for Ill facrifice a Conſtable to it preſently, and burn b 
Body upon his wooden Chair. 
Enter a Taylor, with a Bundle under his Arm. 
Bully. How now; what have we got here? a Thie 
Taylor, No an't pleafe you , I'm no Thief. 
L. R. That we'll ſee preſently ; Here; let the Gene 
ral examine him. | 
Sir Fohn, Ay, ay, let me examine him, and I Il lay 
hundred Pound I find him guilty in ſpite of his Teil 
for he looks like a—ſneaking Raſcal, 
Come, Sirrab, without Equivocation or mental R 
ſervation, tell me of what Opinion you are, and wh; 
Calling; for by them I ſhall gueſs at your Morals, 
Ta yl. An't pleaſe you, I'm a Diſſenting J ournymat 
„3 
Sir John. Then, Sirrab, you love Lying by your R 
ligion, and Theft by your Trade: And fo, that you 
Puniſhment may be ſuitable to your Crimes—1'll hay 
you firſt gag'd—— and then hang'd, +4 
Tayl. Pray, good worthy Gentlemen, don't ab 
me; indeed I'm an honeſt Man, and a good Workman 
tho I ſay it, that ſhou'd not ſay it. | 
Sir John. No words, Sirrah, but attend your Fate, 
TL. R. Let me ſee what's in that Bundle. 
Tayl. An't pleaſe you, it is the Doctor of the Pariſh 


n. | 
I. B. The Doctor's Gown ! ——Hark you, Kaight 
you won't ſtick at abuſing the Clergy, will ou? 
Sir John. No, I'm drunk, and I'll abuſe any thins 
bu my Wife; and her I name—with Reverenc$l 
L. R. Then you ſhall wear this Gown, whilſt yo 
charge the Watch : that tho the Blows fall upon yo! 
the Scandal may light upon the Church, = 
Sir John. A generous Deſign by all the Gods 
give it me. [Takes the Gown and futs it 0 
Tayl. O dear Gentlemen, I ſhall be quite undone, ! 
u take the Gown. ; EO 
Sir John. Retire, Sirrah 2 and ſince you carry off yot 
Skin go home and be happy. | 


Tay 
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7441. pauſing.] I think 1 had e'en as follow 
A at was. OSes Advice ; for if $025 — 
kager, who knows but the Whim may take him to ca 
ne! Theſe Courtiers are fuller of Tricks than they are 
U Money; they ll ſooner cut a Man' s Throat, than pay 
ks Bill, [Exit Taylore 

bit J. Sa, how do you like my Shapes now ? 

L. R. This will do to a Miracle; he looks like a Bi- 
hop going rn to the Holy War. But to your Arms, Gen- 


men, the Enemy appears. 
Enter Conflable and Watch. © 

Watchrms, Stand! Who goes there? Come „ befire the 
(oaltable. 
vir John. The Conſtable is a Raſcal—— and you are 
te Son of a Whore, - 

auchn. A good civil Anſwer for a Parſon, truly! 
1 Methinks, Sir, a Man of your Coat might ſet 
30 7 rab, rn make you know there are 
en of my Coat can fer as bad Examples 45 you 
u do, you you. 
[Sir John s the Conflable They knock him down, 
Sifarm bim, and ſeize him. Lord R. Oc. run 


away. 

Cyſt. So 455 have ſecur d che Parfon however, 

Sir John, Blood, and Blood and Blood. 
Warchmm, Lord have mer upon us! How the wicked 
Freteh reyes of Blood. I'll warrant he has been mur- 
neg ſome body to · night. 
dr John. Sirrah, there's nothing got by Murder bye 
r: My Talent lies towards Drunkenneſs and 


Fe 
Metebrm, Why that now was ſpoke like a Man of 
ts, Neighbours ; it's pity he ſhou'd be ſo diſguiſed. 
| dit Johr. oulye x m not diſguis d; for I am 
ak barefac'd. 
'Warchm. Look you there again This is 3 mad 
* Mr. Conſtable; 1'll lay a Pot of Ak opou's 
h be's a good Preacher. 


ns | oak 


* The Provbd Wins. 


Conſt. Come, Sir, out of Reſpect to your Calling, 
ſhan't put you into-the Round-houſe z but we muff {. 
cure you in our Drawing-room till Morning, that you 
may do no Miſchief. So, come along. 


Sir John. You may put me where you will, Sirrah 11 
now you have overcome me But if I can't d 
Miſchief, ll think of Miſchief— in ſpite of your Teeth il 
* Dog . e Lau # 
_ ve 

8 © E N E, 4 Bed. chamber. Net 

Irer 

Eurer Heartfree folus. ' of t 

What the Plague ails me? Love? No, i * 
thank you for that, my Heart's Rock ſtill— by | 
Yer tis Belinda that diſturbs me; that's poſitive, 1 
Well, what of all that! Muſt L love her for being © 
troubleſome ? at that rate I might love all the Women Wſ; # 
meet, I gad. But hold, !-+— tho I don't love bet lun 
for diſturbing me, yet ſhe may diſturb, me, becauſe . 
love her— Ay, that may be, faith. , I have dream: offi. © 
her, that's certain— - Now 
Well, ſo I have of my Ee. ; therefore what ep 
that to the purpoſe ? Ay, but Belinda runs in my Mind A 
waking— and ſo does many. a damn'd thing, that 1 © 
don't care a Farthing for— Methinks tho, I would fai # 
be talking to her, and yet L have no. Buſineſs — 0 
Well, am 1 the firſt Man, that has Mas. a Mind to 4 rd 
an imperiinent thing ? | = LE 
IR hi. og 3 | . 

Conſt How now, Hearifree ? What * you uf 
and dreſs'd ſo ſoon ? I thought none but Lovers qua: & 
rel'd with their Beds; 1 e to have found yot Pin 
ſnoaring, as I us'd to - bs Toi 
Heartf.” Why faith, Friend, tis the Care I bave off. 
your Affairs, that makes me ſo thoughtful ; I have bee Hi 
tudy ing all Night, how to * Tar: matter about n. 
with Belinda? de. 
| Conf. With Belinda 855 bh 


Heart 
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| Heartf, With my Lady, I mean: And faith I have 
nighty hopes ont. Sure you mult be very well ſatisfy'd 
With her Behaviour to you yeſterday? . 

Conf, So well, that nothing but a Lover's Fears can 
nale me doubt of Succeſs, But what can this ſudden 
change proceed from? 8 


ounot? 


won any terms, much leſs when he fights with his Wife: 
lethinks ſhe ſhou'd een have cuckolded him upon the 
jery ſpot, to ſhew that after the Battle ſhe was Maſter 
of the Field. ; | 5 
0, 1 r. A Council of War of Women wou d infalli- 
by have advis'd her to*t. But, I confeſs, ſo agreeable 
«Woman as Belinda deſerves better Uſage. 
Conſt. Belinda again! | 23 
, frartf. My Lady, I mean: What a Pox makes me 
under ſo to-day ? p Aſide.] A Plague of this treache- 
ſe en Tongue, 3-15 e 
i: oM ent. Prithee look upon me ſeriouſly, Heart re 


Now anſwer me directly: Is it my Lady, or Belinda, 


ba enploys your careful Thoughts thus? 
uind Heartf. My Lady, or Belinda  _ 
at Const. Io Love; by this Light, in Love. 
fai an, nnn { E 8 
on. Nay, ne'er deny it; for thou'lt do it fo aw- 
» dc tardly, "twill but make the Jeſt fit heavier about thee; 
ly dear Friend, I give thee much Joy. B 
Heartf, Why prithee, you won't perſuade me to it, 
Wil! ful you? 1 av] N | | 
uar Conſt, That ſhe's Miſtreſs of your Tongue, that's 
yo! lain; and 1 know you are ſo honeſt a Fellow, your 
Teague and Heart always go together. 


oi ut how ? but how the Devil Pha, ha, ha, ba 
Hearrf, Hey. day: Why ſure you don't believe it in 
met 7 <c::...* #3 „ | b 4 
Conſt. Yes I do, becauſe I ſee you deny it in jeſt, 
, #artf, Nay, but look you Ned— 
2 gadaooks, you know I fay—— 


ye —— 


7 


arif. Why, you ſaw her Husband beat her, did 


Conſt, That's true: A Husband is ſcarce to be borne 


22 deny in 
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So The Provo d Wife. 
a — When 2 Man denies a thing in jeſi 2 
Con. Pha, ha, ha, ha, ha. 7 
© Heartif, Nay, then we ſhall have it: What, becat 
a Man ſtumbles at a word: Did you never make 
 Blunder ? | | 
Conf. Yes, for 1 am in Love, I own it. 
_ Hearif: Then, ſo am I-- — 
Now laugh till thy Soul's glutted with Mirth, 

8 [Embracing hi 
But, dear Conſtant, don't tell the Town on't. 

Conſt. Nay then, twere almoſt pity to laugh at thee 
aſter ſo honeſt a Confeſſion. 2 

But tell us a little, Jack, by what new-inyente 
Arms has this mighty Stroke been given? 

Heatif. Een by that unaccountable Weapon, call d 
Je-ne-ſcay-quoy : For every thing that can come withiſ 
the Verge of Beauty, I have ſeen it with Indifference. 

Conſt, So in few Words then; Je-ne-ſcay-quoy | 
been too hard for the quilted Pettieoar. | 
Heartf. I gad, I think the Fe-ne-ſcay-quoy, is in t 
quilted Petticoat ; at leaſt tis certain, I ne'er think on 
wickout ao a Je-ne-ſcay-quoy in every Part 
bout me. | == | 

Confi, Well, but have all your Remedies loſt thei 
Virtue ? have you turn'd her In- ſide out yet?: 

Heartf. I dare not fo much as think on't. 
Don. But don't the two Years Fatigue 1 have hac 
diſcourage you:? 1 . 
Hearif. Yes: I dread what I foreſee ; yet canne 
quit the Enterprize. Like ſome Soldiers, whoſe 
rage dwells more in their Honour, than their Nature 
On they go, tho the Body trembles at what the Soi 
Makes it undertake, 


* your Profanations againſt her Sex deſerve, you wen 


But how do you intend to proceed, Friend ? . 
Heartf, Thou know'ſt I'm but a Noyice; be friend! 
and adyiſe mes 


cot. Why look you then; I'd have you—— Sere- 

* n Go to Church; 

Look like a Fool Be very Officious; Ogle, Write 

1nd Lead out: And who knows, but in a Year or two's 

ine, you may be call'd a troubleſome Puppy, and 

ſent about your Buſineſs. - 

Heartf, That's hard. 

Cmft, Yet thus it oft falls out with Lovers, Sir, 
Heartf, Por on me for making one of the Num- 


Croft Have a care ; ſay no ſaucy t ings; will but 
ment your Crime; and if your Miſtreſs hears on't, 
ſucreaſe 3 — biog th 

trertf. Prithee ſay ſomething then to encourage me, 
WW fo know 1 belp'd you in your Diſtreſs. F 
' Conſt. Why then to encourage you to Perſeverance, 
tho 


H pat you in mind, That even the coyeſt Ladies of em 
il, are made np of Deſires, as well as we; and tho 
ey do hold out a long time, they will capitulate at laſt. 
For that thundering Engineer, Nature, do's make ſuch 


periſh in their own Flames. 

| Enter a Footman. | 

Sir, there's a Porter without with a Letter; he de: 
to give it into your own hands. 

Cnfl. Call him in. 
| | Enter Porter. 

ont. What Jo Is it thee ? 


bs into your own hands, by two well-ſhap'd Ladies, 
it the New Exchange. I was at your Honour's Lodg- 
aa, and your Seryants ſent me hither. on 
Cn. Tis well, are you to carry any Anſwer? 
bier. No, my noble Maſter. They gave me my 
ders, and whip, they were gone, like a Maiden-head 
Fifteen, 4 | | 
Cnfl. Very well; there. [Gives him Moneye 
Porter, God blefs your Honour, {Exit Porter. 


Conſt, 
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you may be thoroughly ill us d for your Offences ; 


mock in the Town, they muſt ſurrender at long run, 


Porter, An't pleaſe you, Sir, I was order'd to deliver 
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62 The Provet'd Wife. 
_ Conft. Now let's ſee, what honeſt truſty J. hat 
IG, 22 i mo 


Reads.) ky Py 2 27711 4 : mY ago nf 2: ved 
' If you and your Play-fallow can ſpare time fr 
Pour Buſineſs and Devotions 3 don't fail to by as 
Spring- Garden about Eight in the Evening, Tull 
find nothing there but Women, ſo you need bring nc 
ether Arms than what. you uſually carry about 
Fon. | 5 


So, ,Play-fellow : here's ſomething to ſtay your Sic 
mach, till your Miſtreſs's Diſh is ready for you. 

. Heartf. Some of our old batter'd Acquaintance. | 
won't go, not I. | iP TH | 
Conſt. Nay, that you can't avoid: there's Honour it 
the Caſe; *tis a Challenge, and I want a Second. 
Heartf. I doubt I ſhall be but a very uſeleſs one tt 

you; for I'm ſo diſhearten'd by this Wound Belind; 

as; given me, 1 don't think I ſhall have Courage « 

nough to draw my Sword. TPO 

2 1 — . O, if that be all, come along; II! warrar 
you find Sword enough for ſuch Enemies as we have t( 
deal withal. 0 ; IT Exeun 

Enter Conſtable, & c. with Sir John. 

: Eonft. Come along, . Sir ; I thought to have let yo 
ſlip this Morning, becauſe you were a Miniſter; but yo 
are as drunk and as abuſive as ever. We'll ſee wha 
the Juſtice of the Peace. will ſay to you. ” 
Sir 7. And you ſhall ſee what VII ſay to the Juſtic 
of the Peace, Sirrah. [They knock at the Dot 
r aan. 

Conſt. Pray acquaint his Worſhip, we have got 1 
unruly Parſon here ; we are unwilling to expoſe bin 

but don't know what to do with him. : 
Serv. 1'll acquaint my Maſter. , [Exit Servan 
Sir J. You=—— Conftable—— What damn'd Julti 
is this?: ns | 
Conſt. One that will take care of you, I warra' 
you” of : AL oY 

| | EX i. En. 


Te Provobd Wife. 65 


Enter Juſtice. : 


; *uf : J Wel, Mr. Conſtable, what's the Difoder her ? 


Conſt. An't pleaſe your Worſhip —— 


Sir J. Let me ſpeak, and be damn'd: Im a Divine, 


ad can unfold Myſteries better than you can do, - 
uf. Sadneſs, adneſs : a Miniſter ſo over-taken ? 
M, Sir, give the Conſtable leave to ſpeak, and I'll 


jou very patiently ; I aſſure you, Sir, I will. 
Sir J. Sir.. You: are a very Civil Magiſtrate : 


ur moſt humble Servant. 


(aft! An't pleaſe your Worſhip then; he has at 


empted to beat the Watch t0-night, and laore— a 
Sir J. You lye. 

fl. Hold, pray, Sir, a little. . - 

dir J. Sir, your very humble Servant. 

Conſt, Indeed Sir, he came at us without any Proyo- 
nion, calbd us Whores and Rogues, and laid us on 


Fib a great Quarter: ſtaff. He was in my Lord Rake's 


— + They have been playing the Devil to: 


0] Rein 1 Pray 1 May, you | 


8 ONS to my Lord? i 

Sit J. Sir I preſume—— ] 1 may if 1 ul 

Wh. My meaning, Sir, iIs—— Are you ſo? 
| dir J. Sir You mean very well. F 

Ju. He hem hem Under favour, Sir, pray 
awer me directly. 


vir J. Uoder favour, . Do you uſe to anſwer 


Aly when you are drunk? 


Juſt. Good lack, good hack: e nothing to he. 
may 


pt from him. Pray Sir, crave your Name? 


Sir J. Sir My Name's—— [He. bierop. 


cop, Sir, 

wu Hiccop? Doctor Hiccop. I haye SER a great 
any Country Parſons of that Name, PREY down 
the Fenns. | 

here do you live, Sir 2 

dt J. Here and there, Sir, | 

Of, Why, what a ſtrange Man is this? Where do 
er Sir? Have you any Cure. 8 

if 
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. Sir have 2 
* Dee 82 
* E Mercy us. "241 2 
2 J. afide.} This fel w does ask ſo many imper 
Queſtions, 1 be 1 Bach tis the Juſtice 


| | and elt, 1 don 

know what to do with bim. | FO to 

n. Truly he has been but a troublefome Gueſt te 

. ' us all Night, | 
| of. I think, I bad ven beg let him go abou ki 

for Im unwilling to expoſe him. | 

Conft, E'en what your Worſhip thinks fir. 

Sir J. Sir not to interrupt Mr. Conftable, I hay 
a ſmall Fayour to ask. 

Inſt. * „ Ears to yon. 
ir J. e ble Servant. I have a lit 
calls 9 and therefore I defir 
the Pa Favour of you to bring Matters to a Concluſion, 

Fuſs. Sir, if I were fure that Buſineſs were not t. 
commit mote Diforders, I would releaſe you. 

Sir J. None—— By my Priefthood. 

Juft, Then, Mr. Conftable, you may diſcharge him 

Sir J. vir, your very humble Servant. If you pleat 
to accept of a Bottle 

| Fuſs. 1 thank you kindly, Sir; but I never drink it 
T Ag Bool bu Good. buy to ye, Sir, good buy to ye. 

Sir J. Good buy t'ye, 7504 Sir. [Exit Juſiie 

80 — now, Mr. Con able, ſhall you and I go pic 
tp a Whore together? 

Conff. No, thank you, Sir; my Wife's enough t 
ſatisfy any reaſonable Man. 

Sir I. aſide.] He, he, he, he, he the Fool i 
married then. Well, you won't 80 2 

Conf. Not I, truly. 

Sir J. Then I'll go by myſelf; and you and you 
Wife may be damn d. = 8 Sir Joht 
Conſtable . after him.] | 
Why God-a-mercy, Parſon ! LE 


8CENI 
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'$ c EN E, 11 - Garden. 


per ant and Heartfree croſs the Stage. As they go ff 
ice * Lady Fancyful and Madamoiſelle mast d, and 
ut en. 
Cot. So : I think we are about the hs n 
un walk up this way [Exennt. 
2 Good: Thus far T have dogg'd em without 
king. diſcover d. Tis infallibly ſome Intrigue that 
| in them to * FER How my poor Heart 
korn and wrackt with Fear and Jealouſy ! Yet let it be 
jy thing but that Flirt Belinda, and 1'1] try to bear it. 
In if it prove her, all that's Woman in me ſhall be 
Ny d to deſtroy ber. 
lid Exeunt after Conſtant and Heartfree. 
efir e A nter Conſtant and Hea- free. Lady Fancyful 
and Madamoifelle fill folloꝛwing at a diſtance. 
xt %. 1 ſee no Females yet, that have any thing to 
Y to us. I'm afraid we are banter'd. 
martf. 1 wiſh we were; for I'm in no Humour to 
uke either them or myſelf merry. 
leaf . Nay, I'm ſure you'll make them merry enough, 
[I tell 'em why you are dull. But prithee, why ſo 
id and ſad, before you begin to be ill us'd ? 
Beartf, For the ſame Reaſon, perhaps, tha you are 
in rick and well pleas d; becauſe both Pains/and Plea- 
cs are generally more conſiderable in Proſpect, than 
en they come to paſs, 255 
h r Lady Brute and Belinda, na. bd and poorly 
| areſs'd. 
* How n who are theſe ? Not our Game, I 


Reardf If they are, we are e'en well enough ſery AC 
you me a hunting here, when we had ſo much deter 
oh ein Chaſe 7 ewhere. 

. _ to Madamoiſelle.] So, thoſe are their Ladies 
aun it doubt, But I'm afraid that Dotly Stuff is not 


worn 
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worn for.want of better Clothes, They are che ye 
Shape and Size of Belinda and her Aunt. 

Madam. So day be inteed, Matam. 
I. Fan. We'll ſlip into this cloſe Arbor, where 3 
may hear all they fay. * ; 

| LRA 'Lady Fancyful And Madamoiſetl 8 

L. B. What are you afraid of us, Gentlemen? 
Heartf. Why truly, I think we may, if Appearan 
don't lye. 
Bel. Do you always find Women what they appt 
t-be,. Sir,  - 

Heartf, No, forſooth ; but 1 feldory find em ben 
than they appear to be. 
Bel. Then the Outſide's beſt, you 2 | 
. Heartf. Tis the honeſteſt. 

Conft. Have a care, Heartfree 3 you are relapſin 
again. 

I. B. Why, does the Gentleman uſe to rail at W 
men? | 

Conſt. He has done formerly. 

Bel. I ſuppoſe he had very good Cauſe for't. 
They did not uſe you ſo well, as you thought you 
ſerv'd, Sir. 

8 L. B. They made themſelves merry at your Expenc 
ir? 

Bel. Laugh'd when you ſi 2 d. 

I. B. Slept while you were waking. 

Bel. Had your Porter beat. | 

IL. B. And threw your Billet-doux in "To Fire. 

i * Hey day, 1 ſhall do more than rail | 
ently. 

2] Why, you won't beat us, will you ? 
- Hearrf. 1 don't know but I may. —_ 

Conſt. What the Devil's 8 here? Sic John 

a Gomn—— | N 

And drunk i' faith a 
Enter Sir joha. 

Sir F. What a Pox here's Conſtant, Hi. 


free— and two Whores 1 52 O Jou i 
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pRogues ! what have, you never a ſpare Punk — 
1 PII ſhare with you. 
5 1 bo Ind S536 EH ſeixes bot h the Women. 

521 why, what the ee have N been doing, 
wht * | 
Sr f. Why, I hand pes beating the Watch, and 

alizing the Clerg . 
. A very good account, truly. et 
fr J. And what do you think I'll do vert? { 
(mp, Nay,” that no Man can gueſs. 
jt F. Why, if you'll let me ſup with yu, TV treat 
our Strumpets. 
B. aſide] O Lord, we are — LSE... 
turf, No, we can't ſup together, — we have 
Affairs elſewhere. But if you'll accept of theſe 
ladies, we'll be ſo complaiſant to yu to reſign 
light in em. 
Bl, uf ſde.] Lord. what ſhall we do ? 
Wir 7, Let me ſee, their Clothes are ſuch damn'd 
des, they won't pawn for the reckoning. | 
=; Sir John, your Servant. Rapture attend 


ve 


W. 


ud 


uf. Adieu, 85 maſs much of the Gentleman: 
3. Why ſure you won't leave us in the hands of | 
ken Fellow to abuſe us. | | 
. J. Who do you call a drunken Fellow, you Sf 
= a Man of icons the ; the King has made me a 
{ Heartf, runs off. 
2 Ay, 27. you are in good hands; Adieu. 


ene 


* The Devil's hands : Let me go, or 1u— 
Heaven's ſake protect us. | 
ite breaks from him, runs to Conſtant, rwitching 
F ber Mask, and clapping it on again. 

* u Devil you, you Jade you. TI demoliſh 
woly Face. 
Inf. Hold a little, Knight, ſhe loo, 
15 I'll ſwoon her. 

, Hey, - Heart free. 
.Re« 
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Re-enter Heartfree. Belinda runs to him and ſheui 
Face. -, 25 
Heart. O Heavens! My dear Creature, ſtand 
Conſi. Pull him off, Jach. 
5 Kearif. Hold, mighty Man; look you, Sir, we 
but jeſt with you. Theſe are Ladies of our Ach 
tance that we had a mind to frighten a little, but 1 
you muſt Jeave us. 
Sir J. Oons, I won't leave you, not I. 
- Heartf. Nay, but you muſt though; and the 
. 
Six 7. you are a 1 d unciyi 
lows. And I hope your Punks wil give you ſau 
your Mutton. oP {Exit Siu Ja 
T. B. Oh, I never ſhall come to myſelf 29 
I'm fo frightned. 
Conſi. 'Twas a narrow ſeape indeed. 
Bel. Women muſt needs have Frolicks, 
what ever they coſt em. : 
. Hearif, This might have prov'd a dear one tho. 
I. B. You are the more oblig'd to us for the Nl 
we run upon your Accounts, 3: 2's, a 
Conſt. And I hope you'll acknowledge fomething 
to our Knight-Errantry, Ladies. This is a ſecondt 
we have deliver'd you. 
I. B. Tris true; and ſince we ſee Fate has defy 
you for our Guardians, will make us the more wi 
to truſt ourfelves in your hands. But you mult 
have the worſe Opinion of us for our innocent Fre 
- Heartf. Ladies, you may command our Opiniot 
every thing that is io your advantage. : 
- Bel. Then, Sir, I command you to be of Opin 
That Women are ſometimes better than they appt 
OS [Lady Brute and Conſtant z4/t 
Heartf. Madam, you have made a Convert o 
in every thing. I'm grown a Fool: 1 cou'd befo! 
a Woman, 5 
IE I thank you, Sir, in the Name of the 
X. a 


7 
— 


® 
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gun. Which Sex nothing but yourſelf coy ever 


| non d for. | 


3, Now has my Vanity a deviliſ Itch, to know in 
it wy Merit conſiſts. 2, a | 
pur, In your Humility, Madam, that keeps you ig: 
unt it CON iſts at all. . 

1 One other Compliment, with that ſerious Face, 
j [ bate you for ever after. | 
herf. Some Women love to be abus'd : Is that it 
yyou'd be at:? ns | | 
þ, No, not that neither: but I'd have Men talk 
jnly what's fit for Women to hear; without putting 

either to a real, or an affected Bluſh. | = 
trrf, Why then, in as — — as I can find 
apteſt myſelf, I cou'd love you even to Ma- 
M Juſt as Sir Fob» did her Ladyſhip there. 

Vhat think you? Don't you believe one's Month's 
„ might bring you down to the ſame Indifference, 
cad in a little better Manners, perhaps? Well, 
len are unaccountable things, mad till you have 
Miſtrefſes, and then ftark mad till you are rid of 
gain. Tell me, earneſtly, is not your Patience 

th much ſeverer Trial after Poſſeſſion, than be- 


Rearrf, With a great many, I muſt confeſs, it is, 
ar eternal Scandal; but I ———dear Creature, 
Ide try me. 1 . | - 
E - 2xps the ſureft way indeed, to know, but not 
1709 | 

6 Lady B.] Madam, are not you for taking a turn 
te Great Walk ? It's almoſt dark, no body will 
WS. : | | 
LB, Really I find myſelf ſomething idle, Belinda; 
Wes, I dote upon this little odd private Corner. But 
fi let my lazy Fancy confine you. 

ot fide. So, fhe wou'd be left alone with me, 
well, 


. Well, we'll take one turn, and come to you 


70 De Provtd Wife." 
Te Apart f' Come, Sit, ſhalt we go pry into the 
crets of the Garden? Who knows what Diſcoveri 
may make? ſti! yo! 8 Vins“ . 
Heartf, Madam, I'm at eee | 
- Conſt. to Hear. uſide J Don't make too much 
bagk ; for d'ye hear I may be buſy, _ 

: Hearrf. Enough. [Ex. Belinda and Hear 

L. B. Sure you think me fcandalouſly free, 

Conflant! I'm afraid 1 1 loſe Fu good Opi 
of me. 

Conſt My. good Opinion, Madam, is like your ( 
ay. never tobe remov'd; 

L B. But if 1 ſhould remove my Cruelty, 
there's an end of your good Opinion. 

Conſt. There is not ſo ſtrict an Alliance between 
neither. is certain 1 ſhou'd love you then beite 
| that be poſſible) than I do now; Fane where [1 

7 always <cſteem. | 7 1k 40 

L. B. Indeed, I doubt you; nt TIES 
Why, ſuppoſe you bada Wife, 286 he ſhould ente 
e Gallane „ itt, 
1 Conſt. If 1 gave her juſt Cauſe, bow cou'd II 
1 | condemn her? 
| | L. B. Ah, but ul differ Wiel * ;uſt Ca 
A | _ Conft. But Blows can bear no diſpute. 
| L. B. Nor Ill-Manners much, truly. 
11 Const. Then no Woman upon Earth in ſo j 
= Cauſe as you have. 

L. B. ©, but a' faithful Wife, is a beautifu 

racter. | 

Conſt. To a deſerving Husband, I confeſs it is, 
. L. B. But can his Faults releaſe my Duty:? 

Conſt. In Equity without doubt. And where 
diſpenſe with Equity, Equity ſhould diſpenſe with L 

IL. B. Pray let's leave this Diſpute ; for you 
have as much Witchcraft in _= — as Wong 
have in their Eyes. 

Conf. But whilſt you attack me with your Cha 
tis but reaſonable L aſſault you with mine. 


of 
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1.3. The. Caſe is not the fame. What Miſchief we 


\ ne can't help, and therefore are to be forgiven. 


conſt. Beauty) ſoon obtains pardon, for the Pain that 
hes when it applies the Balm of Compaſſion to 
Wound: But a 1 Face, and a hard Heart, is al- 
as bad as an ugly Face and a ſoft one; both very 
wleſome to many a poor Gentleman. 


L B. Yes, and to many a poor Gentlewoman too, 


an aſſure you. But Pray, Which of em is it that 
ſtafflicts you * 20 1 


(fl, Your Glaſs and Conſcievice!: will inform you, 
lum. But for Heaven's ſake (for now I mult be 


i ws) if 1 8 or if Gratitude can move you: 


7] [rabing her hand. 
f 8 8. Truth have rower to tempt you: 


Love, if Adoration can affect you, give me at leaſt 
* Hopes, that time may do, what you perhaps mean 
o perform; "twill eaſe my Sufferings tho not 

ch my flame. ET 
7 Your Sufferings eas'd, your Flame wou'd ſoon 
: And that 1 wou'd preſerve, not quench it, 


inſt Wou'd you preſerve it, nouriſh it with Fa- 


5; for that's the Food, it naturally require“. 


L.3..Yet on that natural Food, *twou'd ſurfeit foon, 


dl reſolve to grant all you wou'd ask. 

nf, And in refuſing all, you ſtarve it. Forgive 
berefore, if ſince my Hunger rages, at laſt grow 
Handi in my Frenzy force at leaſt this from you. 

| [Kiſſing her Hand. 

tron'd have my Flame ſoar higher ſtil}, then grant 
this and this, and this, and Thouſands more; 
ny rt her Hand, then her Neck. ] aff de For 
Fi the time, ſhe meles into Compaſſion, 

þ 5. Aſide.] Poor Coward Virtue, how it ſhuns the 
. O Heavens ! let me go. 

nf.. Ay, go, ay: Where Tha!l we go, my Charm- 
. this private Arbour Nay, 
ole no tine Moments are precious. 


B. And Lovers was, Pray let us ſtop here; at 
or this time. Conft, 
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_ Confe. Tis impoſſible: He that has Power over 1 
can have none over himſelf, | 
(A, bn is forcing her into the Arbour, Lady Fu 
ful and Madamoiſelle bolt out upon them, 
over the Lie. | | 
L. B. Ah; I'm loft. 
L. Fan. Fe, fe, fe, fe, ſfſe. 
_ Madam. Fe, fe, fe, fe, fe. 5 

. Conſt. Death and Furies, who are theſe? 

L. B. O Heavens! I'm out of my Wits : if 
knew me, I am tun td. ; 

Conſi, Don't be frightned; Ten thouſand to one 
are Strangers to you. Met: 

L. B. Whatever they are, I won't ſtay here : 
ment longer. 7 TIS 

Conft. Whither will you go: 
I.. B. Home, as if the Devil were in me. 
where's this Belinda now ? 
8 | Enter Belinda and Heartfree. 
..._ O! it's well you are come; I'm ſo frightned, my 
ſtands an end. Let's be gone, for Heaven's ſake, 
Bel. Lord, what's the matter? 

L. B. The Devil's the Matter, we are diſcoy 
Here's a couple of Women have done the moſt in 
tinent thing. Away, away, away, away, away. 
| | 64 Exit run 


Re. enter Lady Fancyful and Madamoiſelle. 1 
L.. F. Well, Madamoiſelle, tis a prodigious Wiſh. 
how Women can ſuffer filthy Fellows to grow ſo is 
lar with em. TS | | get 

Madam. Ah Matam, il my a rien defi Naturel. *) 

L. Fan. Fe, fe, fe, But oh my Heart! O Je ob 
ſy ! O Torture! I'm upon the rack. What ſhall | WF... 

My Lover's loſt, I ne'er ſhall ſee him mine. 1 
Piauſing.—— But I may be reveng'd; and L 
the ſame thing. Ah ſweet Revenge! Thou wel ber 
Thought, thou healing Balſam to my wounded Bec... 
Be but propitious on this one Occaſion, I'll pla 


Heaven in thee, for all my Life to come. 
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er ro Woman how indulgent Nature's kind; | 
Jo blaſt of Fortune long diſturbs her Mind: 
| Compliance to her Fate ſupports her ſtill 125 
| If Love won't make her happy—— Miſchief will. 
. hy 85 | FM — ELS ¶Exeunt. 
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SCENE, Lady Fancyful's Houſe. 
Enter Lady Fancyful and Madamoiſelle. | 
L Fan. XX ELL, Madamoiſelle ; did you dog, 

_ W "he fh Talg | 4 50 
\ Madam, O que ouy, Matam. , 
I. Fan. And where are they? my 
Madam. Au Logis. 

L. Fan. What, Men and all ? 
| Madam. Tous enſemble, BED 
I. Fan. O Confidence! What, carry their Fellows to 
SS Mono OE Oe 

Madam. Ceſt que le Mar n'y eſt pas. 

I. Fan. No, ſo I believe, truly. But he ſhall be 
liere, and quickly too, if I can find him out, Well, 
is a prodigious thing, to ſee when Men and Women 
get together, how they fortify one another in their Im- 
pudence, But if that drunken Fool, her Husband, be 
o be found in &er a Tavern in Town, I'll ſend him 
mongſt em: l'll ſpoil their Sport. ; 

Madam. En yerite, Matam, ce ſeroit damage. 

L. Fan. Tis in yain to oppoſe it, Madamoiſelle 
berefore never go about it. For Lam the fteddieſts 
(creature in the World when I have determin'd to 
lo Miſchief, So, Comg along. IExeunt. 


D SCENE, 


nw 
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8 CE N E, Sir John Brute . Houſe. 


Enter Conſtant, Heartfiee, Lady'Brute, Belinda, an 
| 'Lovewell, _ 
L B. But are you ſure you don't miſtake, Lo, 
„ 5 
Ter. Madam, 1 ſaw em all go into the Tayern togt 
ther, and my Maſter was fo drunk he cou'd ſcarce fan 
„ I. B. Then, Gentlemen, I believe we may venue 
to let you ſtay, and play at Cards with us, an hour « 
two: for they'll ſcarce part till Morning. 
Bel. I think tis a pity they ſhou'd ever part. 
Confi, The Company that's here, Madam, | 
L. B, Then, Sir, the Company that's here, muſt re 
member to part itſelf, in time. = 3 
Conſt. Madam, we don't intend to forfeit your ft 
ture Favours, by indiſcreet Uſage of this. The me 
ment you give us the Signal, we ſhan't fail to make 0 
Retreat. oy | 
L B. Upon thoſe Conditions then, let us ſit down t 


Cards. 

4 Oy Enter Lovewell. | 
O Lord, Madam, here's my Maſter juſt ſtaggering i 
upon you; he bas been quarrelſom yonder, and the 
have kick'd him out of the Company. 

I. B. Into the Cloſet, Gentlemen, for Heaven 
| ſake; I'll wheedle bim to Bed, if poſſible. 

et > LC.cconſt. and Heartf. run into the Cloſe 
E᷑uter Sir John, all dirt and bloody. 
L. B. Ah——ah——be's all over Blood. 
Sir J. What the Plague does the woman- 
ſquall for ? Did you never ſee a Man in Pickle be 


tore? 
L. B. Lord, where have you been? 
Sir. F. I have been at Cuffs. 
I. B. I fear that is not all. I hope you are ne 
-woundad, - 2 | | 

Sir J. Sound as a Roach, Wife, 
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1.8, I'm mighty glad to hear it. FOO or We 
vic J. You know. I think-you ye. 
L. B. You do me wrong to think fo, For a 
y Witneſs, I had rather ſee my own _ trickle 
Wm, than yours. 

57 7, Then will I be crucify'd. 
L. B. Tis a hard Fate, 1 . not be believ's, 
Sr J. Tis a damn'd Atheiſtical Age, Wife, | 
LB. I am ſure I have given you a thouſand tender | 
f vols how great my Care is of you. 
In, ſpite of all your cruel Thoughts, Fl! Rill perii iſt, 
ud at this moment, if I can, en vou to lie down, 
1 ge a little. 
f 1 you? 8 
L. B. Heaven forbid, I mond: : But I'm afraid you 
| feyeriſh, Pray let me feel your Pulſe, 
fir J. Stand off, and be damn'd. 
LB, Why, I ſee your Diſtemper in your very 
ſes. You are all on fire. Pray go to Bed; let me 
teat you, 
Mr J. Come, kiſs me, then. 
lady B. kiſſing him.] There : Now go. Ale. He 
ls like Poiſon, 
br J. 1 ſee it goes daunably againlt her $t0- 
0 eee me again. 
L. B. Nay, now you fool me. 
ir J. Do't, I fay. 
L. B. aſide.] Ah Lord have Mercy upon me. 
al; there : now will you go? | 
A J. Now, Wife, you ſhall ſee my Gratitude, -You 
eme two Kiſles—1'll give you —— two hundred. 
[Kiſſes and Tumbles her. 
13. 0 Lord : Pray Sir Fobn, be quiet. 
ens, hat a pickle am I in? 
&, afide.] If I were in ber pickle, 1'd call my Gal- 
$ of the Cloſet, and he ſhou'd Cade bim 


= 2 Sir 
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take care of my Family 


Conſt. Sir, how oddly ſoever this Buſineſs may apf 


Sir J. So, now you being as dirty and as naſty 


- myſelf, we may go. pig together. But firſt 1 m ? 
ER !!!! v1. 35 *. [Going to the cho 
I. B. O, I'm ruin'd! OG 7 "oY lu 
There's none there, my Dear. | | 
Sir J. I'll warrant you, I'll find ſome, my Dear, | Jl 

L. B. You can't open the Door, the Lock's ſpoil! 4 

I have been turning and turning the Key this haff hof 1 
to no purpoſe, I'll ſend for the Smith to-morrow. l 
Sir. J. There's ne'er a Smith in Europe can open l 
Door with more Expedition than I can do — sf Wn 
Example. | * 
fou. [He burſts open the Door with his Fo _ 
— How now.? | 2 
What the Devil have we got here 4 
 Conflani=—— Heartfreee——And two Whores again. 
I gad This is the worſt Cold-Tea——that eve 4 
met with in my Life. h 

| Enter Conſtant and Heartfree, 7 

L. B. Aſide.] O Lord, what will become of us? t 


Sir J. Gentlemen——[ am your very hum 
Servant=——l give you many thanks!] ſee 
I ſhall! do all I can to 


turn the Obligation. 


to you, you wou'd have no cauſe to be uneaſy, if 
knew the Truth of all tings; your Lady is the 
virtuous Woman in the World, and nothing has 
but an innocent Frolick. 

Heartrf. Nothing elſe, upon my Honour, Sir. 
Sir J. You are both very Civil Gentlemen 
my Wife, there, is a very Civil Gentlewoman ; ti 
fore I don't doubt but many Civil things have paſt 
tween you. . Your very humble Servant, | 

L. B. [ Aſide ro Conſt.] Pray be gone: He 
drunk he can't hurt us to-night, and to morrow 
ing you ſhall hear from uus. 
Conſt. I'll obey you, Madam. 


ren” mA : „ F war 
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gr, when you are cool, you'll underſtand Reaſon 


ler, So then I ſhall take the pains to inform you, 
If not——1 wear a Sword, Sir, and ſo good b'wy to 


bu. 114 
Come along, Heartfree. | 
vir J. Wear a Sword, Sir — And what of all that, 
VVV . ck 
fle cones to my Houſe ; Eats my Meat; Lies with my 
Wife; Diſhonours my Family; Gets a Baſtard to inhe- 
it my. Eſtate—— And when I ask a civil Account of 
this Sir, ſays he, I wear a Sword —— Wear a 
Sword, Sir? Yes, Sir, ſays he, I wear a Sword It 
nay be a good Anſwer at Croſs-purpoſes; but 'tis a 
kmn'd one to a Man in my whimſical Circumſtance - 
Sr, ſays he, Iwear a Sword! we 
Io Lady B.) And what do you wear now ? ha! tell 
ne. \ . [Sitting down ina great Chair. 
Phat? you are modeſt, and can't — 
Why then 1']] fell you, you Slut you. 
lou wear. an impudent lewd Face. 
1 damn'd deſigning Hear. And a Tail — and a 
Tail full of Re falls faſt aſleep ſnoaring. 
L. B. So; Thanks: to kind Heaven, he's faſt for 
ome Hours. £ 
bel, 'Tis well he is fo, that we may have time to la 
pur Story bandſomly ; for we muſt lye like the Devil, 
b bring ourſelves off. 
La. B, What ſhall we ſay, Belinda: 5 
Bel. Muſing.]J I'll tell you : It muſt all light up- 
M Heart free and I. We'll ſay he has courted me ſome 
ime, but for Reaſons unknown to us, has ever been 
ery earneſt the thing might be kept from Sir John. 
That therefore hearing him upon the Stairs, he run into 
le Cloſet, tho againſt our Will, and Conſtant with 
im, to prevent Jealouſy. And to give this a good im- 
dent Face of Truth, (that I may deliver you from the 
ſtouble you are in) I'll een (if he pleaſes) marry him. 
J. B. I'm beholden to you, Couſin ; but that wou'd 
carrying the Jeſt a little too far for your own ſake ; 
au know he's a younger Brother, and has nothing. 
= D 3 Biel. 
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78 The Provok'd Wife. 
Bel. Tis true + But I like him, and have Tortun 
enough to keep above Extremity. I can't ſay, I wou 
Live with bim in a Cell, upon Love and Bread and Bu 
ter: But I had rather have the Man I love, and a mid 
dle State of Life, than that Gentleman in the Chai 
there, and twice your Ladyſhip's Splendour. 
L. B. In truth, Niece, you are in the right on't: fo 
I am very uneaſy with my Ambition. But perhaps haf 
I married as you'll do, I might have been as ill us d. 
Bel. Some Riſque, 1 do confeſs, there always is 
Burif a Man has the leaſt Spark, either of Honour o 
Goeed-Nature, he can never uſe a Woman ill, that loy 
kim, and makes his Fortune both. Yet 1 muſt own t 
vou, ſome little Struggling I ſtill have, with this teaſin 
Ambition of ours, For Pride, you know, is as natura 
to a Woman, as tis to a Saint. 1 can't help being fon 
of this Rogue; and yet it goes to my Heart to think 
muſt never whisk to Hide- Part, with above a Pair c 
Horſes; have no Coronet upon my Coach, nor a Pag 
to carry up my Train. But above all — that Buſ 
neſs of Place Well; taking place is a Noble Prerc 
PRES | * 
I. B. Eſpecially after a Quarrel, 
Bel. Or of a Rival. But pray ſay no more on't, fe 
fear I change my Mind, 467608 
For o' my Conſcience, were't not for your Affair in th 
balance, I ſhou'd go near to pick up fome odious Mz 
| on Quality yet, and only take poor Heartfree for a Ga 
nt. Eh 
L. B. Then him you muſt have, however thing 
a Tow: - 8 | 
L. B. Why we may pretend what we will; but 'ti 
. hard maiter to live without the Man we love. 
Bel. Eſpecially when we are married to the Man 
hate. | | 
Pray tell me: Do the Men of the Town ever believe! 
virtuous, when they ſee us do ſo? . 
L. B. O, no: Nor indeed hardly, let us do wh 
we will. Hh DI eee © 50 "Th 
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je moſt of them think, there is. no ſuch thing as Vir- 
ye, conſider'd in the Rriteſt Notions of it: And there- 
fre when — hear em ſay, Such a one is a Woman of 
jeputation, they only mean ſhe's a Woman of Dis- 
tion. For they conſider, we have-no-more Religion 
an they have, nor ſo much Morality; and between 

7 and l, Belinda, I'm afraid n lncliauien 


dom protects amy of us. 
boy Bot what think _ of the fear of being found 


Cw I think that never | kept any Woman virtuous 
ns. We are not ſuch Cowards neither. No: Let us 
nee paſs Fifteen, and we have too good an Opinion of 
own Cunning, to believe the World can penetrate 
kto what we wou'd keep a Secret. And ſo in ſhort we 
not reaſonably blame the Men for judging of us by 
llemſelyes, 
or But ſure we are not ſo wicked as they are after 
TREE 
L. B. We are as wicked, Child, but our Vice lies 
"other way: Men have more Courage than we, ſo 
| 1 commit more bold impudent Sins. They quarre), 
ſwear, drink, blaſpheme and the like: Where- 
"4 being, Cowards, only backbite, toll lyes, cheat 
Cards, and ſo forth. But tis late : Let's end our 
Icourfe for to-night, and out of an exceſs of Charity, 
bkea ſmall Care of that naſty drunken Thing there— 
obus look at him, B linda. 
Bel, Ah———tis a ſavoury Dith. „ | 
L. 3. As ſavoury as tis, 1'm cloy'd with! "a Fries 3 
de Butler to take it away, 
bd, Call the Butler: Call the Scavenger. 
W 4 Servant wit hin.] Who's there? Call Ra ſar f 
lu him take away bis Maſter, ſcour him clean with a 
tle Soap and Sand, and ſo put him to Bed. 
p 3. Come Belinda, I'll een lie with you to-night; 
lin che Morning we'll ſend for our Semen to fet 
Matter even. | | 
zel. With all my heart, 
2 *. Good Night, my Dear. [Making a low Curiſy. 
D 4 | Both: 


\ 


all; I have ſeen all; 1::underſtand all; and 1'}; 
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Both, Ha, ha, ha. * <5 [Ex 

My Lady blew! s a e Maſter Fol 320 
old. Marriage is a ſlippery thing Women have 
prav'd Appetite: My Lady's a Wag; I have be 


all; ; for my little Frenc human loves News dearly, J 
Story'll gain her Heart, or nothing will. 

T0 his Maſter.) Come, Sir, your Head's s too full 
Fumes at preſent, to make room for your J ealou 
but I reckon we ſhall have rare work with you, w. 
your Pate's empty. Come to your Kenne! 5 you C 
_—_ orotic; Sot * 1 9% 


[Carries him ut po his B4 


's C E N E, Lady Fancyful' Houſe 


Tnter Lady Fancyful and Madamoiſelle. 


La: Fan. But, why did not you tell me before, 
' damoiſelle, that Raſor and you were fond? - 

Madam. De Modeſty hinder me , ' Matam. | 

La. Fan. Why truly Modeſty does often hinde 
from doing things we have an extravagant mind 
But does he love you well enough yet, to do anyt 
you bid him ? Do you think, to oblige you, he we 
ſpeak Scandal? 

Madam, Matam, to oblige your Ladyſhip, he Z 
ſpeak Blaſphemy. | 
La. Fan. Why then, Madamiiſalle I'll tell you | 
you ſhall do. You ſhall engage him to tell his Ma 
all that paſt at Spring- Garden: I have a mind he ſh 
know what a Wife and a Niece he has got. 

Madam. Il le fera, Matam. | 

Enter a Footman, who ſpeaks to Madamoiſelle a 

Foot. Madamoiſelle, vonder s Mr. Raſor deſire 
Fpeak with you. 

Madam, Tell him, I come ran, 


* xit Fooin 


v be dare, wn, 4 2 


The Provok'd Wife. 
. Fan. That's Fortunate: Well, I'll leave you to- 
or, And if you find him ſtubborn, Madamoiſelle— 
0 bk you——don” t refuſe him a few little reaſonable 
ive berties, to 2 him into humour. | 
ebe adam. Laiſez moy faire. [Exit Lady Fancy ful. 
11 8 [R:for peeps in; and ſeeing Lady Fancyful gone, runs 
. T % Madamoiſelle, rates her about the Neck and 
kiſſes her.] 
fall dem. How now, Confidence! 
ou R/ er. How now, Modeſty! 
adam. Who makes you ſo familiar, Sirrah ? 


„ WI 
5 Ci laſar. My Impudence, Huſſy. 
; | Madam. Stand off, Rogue. Face. 1 


| Houſe. 

Madam. Why what be de matter ? 

Baſor. The Matter ? why, Uptails All's the 
ater. | 188895 
Madam. Tu te mocque de moy. 

Raſor. Now do you long to know the Particulars : 


le Time when: The Place where: The manner how. 
tl won't tell you a word more. 

Madam. Nay, den dou kill me, Raſor. 

Refor. Come, kiſs me, then. 

/ [Clapping his hands behind him. 
Madarn. Nay, pride tell me. 

Reſor. Good b'wy to ye. [ Going. 
Madam. Hold, hold: I will kiſs dee. [Kiſſing him. 
ſor, So, that's civil: Why now, my pretty Pall ; 
 Goldfinch ; my little Waterwagtail——you muſt 
Wn that— Come, kiſs me again. 
adam. I won't kiſs de no more. 

luſor, Good b'wy to ye. 

Madam, Doucement; Dare : es tu content? 


Kin him > > 
ſor, tos : Now I'll tell thee all. . 
Y the News i is, That Cuckoldom in Folio, is newly 
ſed; and Matrimony in Quarto, is juſt going into 
*Y Will you buy any Books, Madamoiſelle ® _ 
ludam. Tu parle comme un Librair, de Devil no- 
ltand — D 5 Raſor. 
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Naber. Why then, that 1 may make —_— 
to a Waiing- Woman, III ſpeak like a Valet de Cha 
bre. My Lady has cuckolded . Maſter. 

Madam. Bon. pe | 

Raſer. Which we take yery ll from her hands, Ican 
tell her that, 

Wecan't yet prove Maner of Fact upon her. 
Madam. N'importe. | 
Raſor. But we can prove, that Matter of Fat ha 

like to have been upon her, 

Madam. Ouy da. 

Raſor. For we have ſuch bloody Circumſtances, 

Madam, Sans douts 

- Raſor. That any Man of parts may draw tickling 
Concluſions from em. 

Madam. Fort bien. | 

Raſor. We found a conply of tighe well-bujl 
Gentlemen, fluft into her Ladyſhip's Cloſet. 

Madam. Le Diable. 

Ra ſor. And I, in my particular Perſon, have _ 
ver'd a moſt damnable Plot, how to perſwade my po 
Maſter, that all this Hide and Seek, this Will. in. the 
Wiſp, has no other meaning chan a Chriſtian Marriag 
for ſweet Mrs. Belinda. | 
Madam. Une Marriage? Ab les Droleſs. 

Raſor. Don't you interrupt me, Huſly ; tis agreed, 
fay. And my innocent Lady, to riggle herſelf o 
at the Back-door of the Buſineſs, turns Marriage-Baw 
to her Niece, and reſolves to deliver up her fair Bod) 
10 be tumbled and mumbled, 2 that young liquor 
Whipſter, Hearzfree. Now you ſatisfy'd ? 

Madam. No. 

Raſor. Right Woman; always gaping for more. 

Madam. Dis de all den, dat dou know ? 

» Rafor. All? Ay, and a great deal too, I think. 

Madam. Dou be fool, dou know nothing. 
EEccute mon pauvre Raſir. | 
Dou ſees des two Eyes De: two Eyes nave 
de De vil. 

Raſor. The Woman's mad, 


Mais 


. The Proveltd Wife. 3 
Madam. In Nux Od, dat i Conflant tees |! 
þ Lady. : [ — 
Raſor „ Bon. . 2 5 il 
3 II tell dee ne more. 
, prithee, my Swan. 
ay Come, kiſs me den. 

[Clapping her hands behind her as he bad done be þ 
lar. 1 won't kiſs you, not 1. 
a | 


ble 


8 . | 7 1 


Raſor. Hold——Now 4 
(lccives her a hearty Kiſs 1 
ies A 8 hide myſelf in one * | 
ace, where 1 hear all, and ſee all. Firſt dy drunken a! 
later come mal a propos; but de Sot no know his i 
n dear Wife, ſo he leave ber to her Sport,— ' i 


en de game begin. 

e Lover ſay 8 C, ſhe ſpeaks, Raſor 
þ: Lady look upon; the Grounds fill acts the Man i! 
le took her by de Hand. . and Jhethe Wotnath- = 


iſcoffe urn her Head on oder way. : [| 
poco be ſqueeze very hard? e 1 
-th dn (be pull———-very ſoftly. - prod : | i 


ha he take her in his A Arm: | 3 1 
In ſhe give him leetel pat. TOY | 

kn he kiſs her Tettons : 8 | 55 1 
kn ſhe ſay——Piſh, ways feos.” — „ bi 

u he tremble's |) 2 

a ſne fig. 85 

kn he pull her into de Arbour: 1 

in ſhe pinch bim. 

Refor. Ay, but not bo hard, you pagoage you. 
Madam, Den he grow | bold: 

e grow weak, ä 

Etro her down, | 1 

lombe deſſu, nt 111. 8 | 1 „ 7 

Diable- aſſiſt, 7192. fee 11 


—— —— hens — — — >. aan. tt 


Fe. 


eee ee 


lempourt tout : her, as if he wou'd: 
ud off, Sirrae. throw her dun. 
Mor. You have ſet me a fire, you Jade you. 


_ Den go to de Riverand quench dy ſelf. 


ada Raſo re 
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$4 I £ he Provefd Witt. 


If dou fail me 1 never —_— Ne 
ſee dee more | 8 hi 


me e ſmacking Kiſs. 
| Je m' abandonne a toy. LExit Madamoiſe 


Not be a Rogue? — Amor vincit omnia [Bait Ra 


work about Town, with that little pert slut“ $ wy 
tion, he ſhall as ſoon marry a Witch, 


Raſor. What an unnatural Harlot ti? 
" Madam. Raſor. | [Looking ne 1 
Raſor. Madamoiſelle. poor 
Madam. Dou no love me? | 
Raſor. Not love thee ere than a Fro 
does Soup. 
Madam. Den dou will refuſe nothing Sik I big dd 
Raſor. Don't bid me be damn'd then. 
| Madam. No, only: tell dy Maſter, all I Faye tell dee 
Laty. . 
Be Why, you linte malicious Strumpet, 90 
ſhou'd you like ta; be ſerv'd /ſo 2 | 
Madam. Sov up ute ven . —4. 7 


if dou * 


Raſor. licking his Lips. ny f 4 


Enter Lady Fancyful and Madamoiſelle. 

La. Fan. Marry, ſay ye? Will the two n 
Madam. On le va faire, Matam. | 
La. Fan. Look you, Madamoiſelle.” in \ ſhort, 10 
bear it No; 1 find I can't If once] ſee 
a-bed together, I ſhall have ten thouſand: Thought 
my Head will make me run diſtracted. Theref 
run and call Raſor back immediately, for ſometi 
muſt be done to ſtop this impertinent , Wedding. 
I can defer it but four and twenty Hours, Ill make 


Madamoiſ. LA ide. ] La Voila 2 intemion ee. 
n e Er 


_ . g =» :  #* „ 5 | . 
|| .The Provok'd Wife. 8 | 
; IT of 1 . 4 k 3 „ . 1 


5 it 
3 or fi 1 
Enter Conſtant and Heartfre. ö 
| oof. Joe, a doſt thou think will come of this i 
ae? 1 ç— ͥgWh r b agg por e { 
. Tis eaſier to think what will not come on't. 
ont. What's that? (2 BOON fn 
flartf., A Challenge. I know: the Knight too well 
[that : bis dear Body will always prevall upon bis 
de Soul to be quiet. 9G seien C1 5 To n 
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bull But tho he dare not challenge me, perhaps he 
J venture to challenge his Wiſm . 
frartf, Not, if you whiſper, him in the Ear, you 
Nt have him dot, and there's no other way left | 
i Lſee. For as drunk as he was, heel remember you 
were where we ſhou'd.not be; and 1 don't think 
n quite ;Blockhead {enough yet, to be perſuaded we 
got | into his Wife's Cloſet only to peep in her 
er: book. but tabrion e 0 
ä Enter Servant with a Lettir. 
ev. Sir, here's a Letter, a Porter brought it. 
t. O ho, here's InſtruAions for us. 


- 


A 


eib: of <7 ee mow nd tg 
lie Accident that has happen'd has tout hd our Inven- 
bn to the quick. We, wor'd fain come o with- 
"rt your help; but find that's impoſſible. In 4 
Word, the whole Buſineſs muſt, be thrown upon & 
Matrimonial Intrigue, between your Friend and 
mne. But if the Parties are not fond. enough, to 
% quite #hrough with. the matter; is ſufficient for 
ur turn, they own the Deſign. We'll find Pre- 
ences enough. to break the Match; Adieu. 


* — ” 


A ” 


CLE +4 1 a 
Well, Women for Invention! How lon; | 
| ion! How long wou'd 
lockhead have been a producing this ! e 4 
ley, Heartfree what muſing, Man? Prithee be 
0 . What fay'ſt thou, Friend, to this matrimonial 


Heart 


— — . ——— —— — r 


Heartf. Why I ſay, it's worſe than the Diſeaſe. 
Confl. Here's a Fellow for yo | there's Beauty an 
. 22 on her Side, and Love up to the Ears on his 
f yet | Soak Der, BE OE: . 

Heartf. And yet, 1 think, 1 may reaſonably be 2 
jow'd to boggle at marrying the Niece, in the ve 
Moment that you are debauching the Aunt. 
. Conſt, Why truly, there may be ſomething in tha 

| But have not you a good Opinion enough of your oy 
Parts, to believe you cou'd keep à Wife to-yourſelf? 
Heartf. I ſhou'd have, if 1 had a good Opinion 
nough of hers, to believe ſhe cou'd do as'much by m 
For to do*em right, after all, the Wife ſeldom ramble 
till the Husband ſhews her the way, 
... Conſt. 'Tis true; a Man of real Worth, ſcarce ey 
is a Cuckold, but by his own Fault. Women are n 
naturally lewd,. there muſt be ſomerhing to urge em ¶ a, 
it. They ' cuckold pres out of Revenge; a Foc 

becauſe they deſpiſe Bim; a Beaſt, becauſe they }oa 
him. But when they make bold with a Man thi 
once had a well-grounded Value for, *tis becauſe the 
firſt ſee themſelyes neglected by him. 

Heartf. Nay, were I well aſſur'd, that I ſhou'd ney 
grow Sir John, I ne'er ſhou'd fear Belinda'd play n 
Lady. But our Weakneſs, theu know'ſt, my Frier 
conſiſts in that very Change, we ſo. impudent]y thro 
upon (indeed) a fteddier and more | pens Sex. 
Conſt. Why, Faith, we are a little impudent in t 
matter, that's the truth on't. But this is wonderful, 
ſee you grown ſo warm an Advocate for thoſe (b 
other day} you took fo much pains to abuſe. 
Heartf. All Revolutions run into Extremes, the Bip 

makes the boldeſt Atheiſt z and the coyeſt Saint, t 

moſt extravagant Strumpet. But prithee adviſe me e 

this Good and Evil, this Life and Death, this Bleſſa et 
and Curſing, that is ſet before me. Shall I marr) 

or die a Mad) 

Conſt. Why Faith, Hrari free, Matrimony is like Wi 
Army going to engage. Love's the forlorn Ho * 

which is ſoon cut off 3 the Marriage · Kot is the m. 
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j which may ſtand buff a long long time; and Re- 
ance is the Rear- Guard, which rarely gives ground, 
bog as the main Battle bas a Being, iFY 
rtf. e then; you adviſe me to whore 
Mr That's not concluded yet. For tho Marriage 
14 Lottery, in which there are a wondrous many 
Minis; yet there is one ineſtimable Lot, in which the 
Heaven on Earth is written. Wou'd your kind 
but guide your Hand to that, tho I were wrapt 
il that Luxury itſelf could clothe me with, 1 ſtill 
jd envy you. 3 | 77 ot = Tag | 
wiel 7. And juſtly too : for to be capable of loving 
| doubtleſs is better than to poſſeſs a Thouſand, Bat 
fr that Capacity's in me, alas, I know not. 
e Gf. But you wou'd know? 

m rtf. I wou'd ſo. 
pod f. Matrimony will inform you. 3 
va one Flight of Reſolution carries you to the Land 

Wlcperience z where, in a very moderate time, _ | 
the Capacity of your Soul and your Body both , 


Win miſtaken, — 
e 5 
SCENE, Sir John Brute's Houſes, 
thro 3 


Enter Lady Brute and Belinda. 
a Well, Madam, what Anſwer bave you from 


la B. That they'll be here this Moment, I, fanſy 
end in a Wedding: I'm ſure he's a Fool if it 
Ten thouſand Pound, and ſuch a Laſs as you 
is no contemptible Offer to a youuger Brother. 
re not you under ſtrange Agitations? Prithee bow 
your Pulſe beat? 8 TS 8, 5 
2 High and low, I have much a-do to be valiant : 


1 it muſt feel very ſtrange to go to bed toa Man ? 
ke 3. Um it does feel a little odd at firſt, 
op" ail ſoon grow eaſy to ou. | 


Enter 


* . The Provo d Wife. . 
Enter Conſtant. and Heartfree. 
_ B. Good. -morrow, Gentlemen: 25 bow haye 

Dept after your Adventure? 

»*Hearsf, Some careful Thoughts, Ladies, 0 on 

accounts, have kept us waking, 

Bel. And ſome careful Thoughts on your own, I 
hwy have hindred you from ſleeping. Pray how 

s this matrimonial Project reliſh with you? - 
Heartf. Why Faith &en as ſtorming Towns does 

"$77 Si . the Hopes of delicious Plunder bani 

the Fear of being knock'd on the head. 
Bel. Is it then poſſible after all, that you dare. th 

of: dow:right awful Wedlock ? 
 *Kearrf. Madam, you have made me ſo foo! hard 

dare do any thing. a 
Bel. Then, Sir, I challenge you and Matrimet 

the Spot where 1 expe& you. 
Heartf. 'Tis enough; PI. not fail. 
LAſide] So, mow, 1 am in- for Hobbey' 8 . 
great Leap. in ahe Dark. 

La, B. Well, — "this Matter being conc! 
then, have you got your Leſſons ready; for Sir 5 
grown ſuch an Atheiſt of late, he'll believe not 
upon eaſy Terms. 

Conti. We'll find ways to extend his Faith, Mad 
But pray how do you find him this Morning ? 

La. B. Moſt lamentable moroſe, chewing the 0 
after laſt Night's Diſcovery: ; of which however he 
but a confus'd Notion e'en now. But I'm afraid 
Valet de Chambre has told him all, for they are v 
buſy together at this moment. When I told him 
Belinda's Marriage, I had no other Anſwer but a Gru 
From which, you ey; draw what ———— | 
think: fit. | 
But to your Notes, Gendeinen, he's here. 
Enter Sir John and Raſor. 
Ghoſt. ' Good-morrow, Sir. 
Heartf. Good-morrow, Sir John. I'm very fo 
my Indiſeretion ſhou'd cauſe ſo much Diſorder in 5 
Family. 1 1 
bt. 


25 Diſorders generally come from Indiſeretions, 
tis no ſtrange thing at all. 

12 I hope, my Dear, you are laufe there was 

frong-iftended you. 2947 t 67 of 

Sr'F, None, my Dove. 


will: convince you. For as little as 1 know of & 
us; Sir, I can aſſure you, one Intrigue, is enough 


Sit J. And I know too, that Intrigues tend to Pro- 
mon of more kinds than one. One Intrigue will 
et another, as ſoon as beget a Son or a Daughter. 


i'd with a Lady, whoſe more than common Vir- 
flew {ures were ſhe my Wife, ſhou'd meet a better 


ta 5. Sir if ber Conduct bas put a trick upon bes 
me, her Virtue's the Bubble, but her Husband's the 


We fs | 

Coaſt. Sir, you have receiv'd a ſufficient Anſwer 21 
ncih, to juſtify both her Conduct and mine. You'll 
Job ion me for meddling in your Family- Affairs; but I 


it concerns me. 


d not care who it concern'd. 

nt. Well, Sir, if Truth and Reaſon won't content 
I know but one 12 more, which, if you think 
jou may enn 

no Lord, Sir, you are yery haſty : If L bad been 
d at Prayers in your Wiſe's Cloſet, I ſhou'd have 
wa you twice as much time to come to yourſelf in. 
unt. Nay, * if Time be all you want, we have 
Carrell. 

rf. 1 told you how the Sword wou'd work upon 
[Sr John muſes. 


foreman brings us in, Not Guilty. N 

* J. aſide.] Tis well- 'tis very well In 

be that young Jade's matrimonial Intrigue, I am 
2 


ye 


- 
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Be. If not, I hope my Conſent to to marry. Mr, Heart- | 


bring four People together, without further Miſchief. 


22 Iam very ſorry, Sir, to ſee you ſtill ſeem un- 


eie 4 am the Man you are ſalons of, and there-. 


ir J. Wou'd it did not concern me, and then I | 


n. Let him muſe ; 3 however, I'll lay fifty Pound 


” 
I, Fi, HY * 8 Ao y 
E 


— : 5 
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a downright ſtinking Cuckold Here they are 
B00 [Putting his Hand to his Fore 
© Methinks I could butt with a Bull. 
What the Plague did I marry her for? I kno 
not like me; if ſhe had, ſhe wou'd have lain with 
for I ſhou'd have done fo, becauſe 1 lik'd her 
that's paſt, and 1 have her. And now, what ſh 
do with her 7 if 1 put my Horns into my Po 
ſhe'll grow infolent————if 1 don't, that Goat 1 
that Stallion, is ready to whip me thro' the Guts 
The Debate then is reduc'd to this; Shall 1 die a Ht 
or live a Raſcal Why, wiſer Men than ! 
long ſince concluded, that a living Dog is better th 
dead Lion: — — 1 64 584 | 
2 Conſt. and Heartf.] Gentlemen, now my \ 
- and my Paſſion is governable, 1 muſt own, I have 
ver obſery'd any thing in my Wife's Courſe of Lif 
back me in my Jealouſy of her: but Jealouſy's a 
of Love; ſo ſhe need not trouble her head about 
long as I make no more words ont. 
Lady Fancyful enters 'diſguis'd, and addreſſes 
Belinda apart. 
Cnſt. I'm glad to ſee your Reaſon rule at laſt. 
me your Hand : I hope you'll look upon me as 
ST” 57 ET TO 8 
Sir J. Your humble Servant. (Afide.) A wheee 
Son of a Whore. © | | : 
Hearif. And that I may be ſure you are Friends 
me too, pray give me your Conſent to wed your Ni 
Sir J. Sir, you have it with all my heart: Damn 
if you han't. ¶ Aſide. ] Tis time to get rid of ber 
8 pert Pimp ſhe'll make an incomparadle | 
a little time, NET... 
Enter a Servant, who gives Heartfree egy . 
a _ Heartfree your Husband, ſay you ? tis imf 


L. Fay, Wou'd to kind Heaven it were: but 

too true; and in the World there lives not . 
Wrerch. I'm young; and either I have been fla 
by my Friends, as well as Glaſs, or Nature has 


— 
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md generous to me. I had a Fortune too was 
far than he could ever hope for; but with my 
am robb'd of all the reſt. I am lighted and 
ard both at once; I have ſcarce a bare Sub- 


vith Ne from the Villain, yet dare complain to none; 
her has ſworn, if ever "tis known 1 am his Wife, 
t u vurder me. . [ Weeping. 
ro The Traitor! | 


| Fan, I accidentally was told he courted you; Cha- 
bon prevail'd upon me to prevent your Miſery : 
1 you ſee, I'm till fo generous even to him, as 
v ſuffer he ſhould do a thing, for which the Law 
take away his Life. | | | [WW eepinge 
{ Poor Creature! how I pity ber! 
| | They continue talking-aſide. 
wif. (aſide) Death and Damnation Let me 
t again. (Reads.) Tho 1 have a particular Reaſon 
blet you know who I am till I fee you; yet youll 
lelie ve "tis @ faithful Friend that gives you this 
I have lain with Belinda (Good I heave 
Md by her (Better and Better!) which is now at 
; (Heaven be prais'd!) and I think the Founda- 
Wd for another: (Ha!—— Ol Trupenny) 
ck could have tortur d this Story 3 me 3 but 
hip has done it. I heard of your Deſign to marry 
nd con d not fee you abus d. Make uſe of my Ad- 
but keep my fecret till Iasł you fort again. Adieu. 
. | [Exit Lady Fancyful. 
int to B.] Come, Madam, fhall we ſend for the 
nh? I doubt here's no buſtneſs for the Lawyer: 
zer Brothers have nothing to ſettle but their Hearts, 
* believe my Friend here has already done very 
7 | | | | 
Ccornfully.] Are you ſure, Sir, there are no 
Portgages upon it? 
mf, (coldly] If you think there are, Madam, it 
it be amiſs to defer the Marriage till you are ſure 
ne paid off ” YN 
ide. ] How the gall'd Horſe kicks! 
v Heartf.) We'll defer it as long as you pleaſe, Sir. 


Heart. 


2 


82 The Provo] ie 
_  Heartf, The more time we take to conſide 
Madam, the leſs apt we ſhall be to commit Oyer 
- therefore if you pleaſe, we will put it off for j 
Bel. Guilty Conſciences make Men Cowards ; 
wonder you want time to reſolve, —-_ 
_.  Heartf. And they make Women deſperate 
wonder you are ſo quickly determin d. 
Bel. What does the Fellow mean? 
Hieartſ. What does the Lady mean ? 

1 Sir John. Zoons, what do you both mean? 
t  [Heart. and Bel, walk chafin; 
Raſh, aſide.) Here is ſo much Sport going to be 
it makes me ready to weep again. A pox o this 
tinent Lady Fancyſul, and her Plots, and her 
woman too; ſhe's a whimſical, ill-natur'd Bit 
when I haye got my Bones broke in her Service, 
to one but my recompence is a Clap; I hear th 
tering without ſtill, I cod, I'll een go lug them 
by the Ears and diſcoyer the Plot, to ſecure my | 


Conſt. Prithee, explain, Hearifree. 
_ #Hearif, A fair Deliyerance z thank my Stars: 
. | 
Bel. Tis well it went no farther ; a baſe Fellc 
IL. B. What can be the Meaning of al] this? 
Bel. What's his Meaning, I don't know: but 1 
that if I had married him — 1 had had no Hu: 
_ . Heartf. And what's her Meaning, 1 don't kno 
mine is, that if I had married her had ba 
n aed:5; 
Sir John. Your People of Wit have got ſuc 
ways of expreſling themſelves, they ſeldom comm 
one another. Pox take you both, will you ſp 
you may be underſtood ? 5 
Enter Raſor in Sackcloth, pulling in Lady Fan 
3 and Madamoiſelle. 
Ra. If they won't, here comes an Interpret 
L. B. Heavens! what have we here? 
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{A Villain=—but a repenting Villain. Stuff 
ſaints in all Ages have been made 12 2 

Rafor {' 1 
J — ry means this ſudden — ? oY 
Nothing without my Pardon, 
, What Pardon do you want ? 
\ Imprimis, Your Ladyſhip's; for a damnable Lye 
upon your ſpotleſs Virtue, and ſet to the Tune of 
Garden. 
Sir John.] Next, at my generous Maſter's Feet L 
| for interrupting his more noble Thoughts with 
oms of diſgraceful Cuckoldom. 
ſe] Thirdly, I to this Gentleman apply, for 
ig him the Hero of my Romance. 
Warrf ] Fourthly, your Pardon, noble Sir, I ask, 
indeſtinely marrying you, without either bidding of 
„ Biſhop's ——_—_— Friends Conſen.—— or your 
Knowledge. 
bel. ] And, laſtly, to my ä young Lady s Cle- 
come, for pretending the Corn was ſow'd in 
found, before ever the Plow had been in rhe Field. 
John. aſide} So that after all, tis a moot Point, 
ber I am a Cuckold or not. 
„ Well, Sir, upon condition you confeſs all, I'll 


el n you myſelf, and try to obtain as much from the 
sche Company. But I muſt know then who 'tis 
_ ut you upon all this Miſchief ?. 


f: Sathan, and his Equipage ; Woman tempted 
Luſt weaken'd me and ſo the Devil | overcame 
; as fell Adam, fo fell I. 

. Then pray, Mr. Adam, will you 3 us ac- 
ted with your Eve ? 


to Madam | Unmask, for the honour of France. 
l. Madamoiſelle! 


dam. Me ask ten touſand Pardon of all de good 
any. 
John. Why this Myſtery thickens inſtead of clear 
B 

Raf. ] You Son of a Whore you; put us out of 


jun, 
a e, Vas, tle 


——ů ſ—— ⁵vAU— oro 


_. .Raſ. One Moment brings Sunſhine. 
Sbewing Madamoiſ.] Tis true, this is the Wor 
that tempted me, but this is the Serpent that tempted 
Woman ; and if my Prayers might be heard, her Pun 
ment for ſo doing ſhould be like the Serpent's of ol, 
Pulls off Lady F.: Mask.) She ſhould lie upon 
Face all the days of her Life, ; 
All. Lady Fancyful ! ! 
Biel. Impertinent! 
L. B. Ridiculous? | 
All. Ha! ha! ba! ha! ha! 
Bel. I hope your Ladyſhip will give me leave to q 
you Joy, ſince you have own'd your Marriage your 
To Hrarif.] I vow twas ſtrangely wicked in you 
| think of another Wife, when you had one already 
charming as her Ladylſhip. | * 
AI. Ha! ha! ba! ha! ha! . 
La. Fan. aſide.] Confuſion ſeize em, as it ſeizes S 
Madam. Que le Diable e toute ce Maraut de Raſor. 7 
Bel. Your Ladyſhip ſeems diſorder' d: a breedi 
Qualm, perhaps, Mr. Heartfree: Your Bottle of Hh 
gary Water to your Lady. Why, Madam, he ſtands 
unconcern'd, as if he were your Husband in earneſt, 
La. Fan. Your Mirth's as nauſeous as yourſelf. 
linda ; you think you triumph over a Rival now: 
las! ma pauvre fille. Where'er I'm Rival, there's 
Cauſe for Mirth. No, my poor Wretch, tis from an 
ther Principle I have acted. I knew that thing the 
wou'd. make fo perverſe a Husband, and you fo imp 
tinent a Wife, that leſt your mutual Plagues ſhould mal 
you both run mad, I charitably would have broke ti 
Match. He! he! he! he! he! | 
[Exit laughing affettedly, Madamoiſelle following li. 
Madam, He! he! he! he! he! | | 
All. Ha! ha! ha! ha! hat 
Sir John aſide.] Why now this Woman will be ma 
ried to ſomebody too, ] 
Bel Poor Creature! what a Paſſion ſhe's in; but 
forgive her. e | 
HFearif. Si 
hope you'll pardon my Offence too, Madam. 


7 


nce you have ſo much Goodneſs for * 


* 
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There will be no great difficulty in that, ſince I 
wilty of an equal Fault. . 

if. Then Pardons being paſt on all ſides, pray 
o Church to conclude the Day's Work, 
nf, But before you go, let me treat you, pray, with 
iy new married Lady made within this Week; it 
he of ule to you both. „„ 


8 ON 6. 


. 

HEN yielding firſt to Damon's Flame, 
I ſunk into his Arms; 85 
ſwore he'd ever be the ſame, 
Then rifled all my Charms, 
fond of what h'ad long delir'd, 
[Too greedy of his Prey, 3 
th Shepherd's Flame, alas ! expir 4 
Before the Verge of Day. 
. 


x 


ly Innocence in Lovers Wars, 

Reproach'd his quick Defeat; a 
us d, aſham'd, and bath'd in Tears, 

I moan'd his cold Retreat, _ 

length, Ah Shepherdeſs 7. cry'd he, 


eres 04 you my Fire renew, 
2m ane, you muſt retreat like me 
ng them loſt if you prrſue. 


3 impe 
d mal 


urf, 80 Madam; now had the Parſon but done. 
oke ti 


ineſs— ak 


« You'd be half weary of your Bargain, 


ving f. No, ſure, I might diſpenſe with one night's 
ing. ' ; | | 
+ Im ready to try, Sir. x 


be mag. Then let's to Church: 
it be our Chance to diſagre 
3 but . Take heed the ſurly Husband's Fate you ſee; 


r her, 
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By . Hand, 


„ Weten vp Lady. Brite and bad 


Lady B. 
Bel. 


Lord How ſhall we excuſe it to the Trun 


Our own! Ay, That muſt needs be brecipus| 
I u lay my Life, * like it well enz, 


Excuſe me, aſter you. _ 
| Nay, pardon me for that, I knoto _ 


Why, if they ſhould, what Puniſhment ru 


But if they're kind, that Sentence wt ltr 


2201 


N 0 Epilogue ! | 


I fwear I know of uh 


Why, „ we muſt e en ſay ſomething of our ou 


Come, Faith, begin 


O for the World, 7 Pool not ee Precede 
O Lord 4 

I a 

O Fye / 

I'm all Wu gel 
Firſt then, know all, before on our bs, | 
The Third Day is for ——— 
Nay and the Sixth. -- \ | 
We ſpeak not from the Poet now, 2 
His Cauſe—. (I want a e en 
That we ſollicite | 
Then ſure you cannot have the heart yy | 
And damn us | 
Damn us ! Let em if they dare. 


5 
< 
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Eternal Exile from behind our Scenes. 


We can be granefui 

And have uherewithal. 

But at Grand Treaties hope not to be 
Bef:re Preliminaries are adjuſted. 
You know the Time, and we appoint this 
Where, if you pleaſe, we'll meet and ſi gh 
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